Eden by Ball, Hannah
Eden
by
Hannah J. Ball
Hannah J. Ball
336.940.7099
EXT. EDEN BROTHEL - NIGHT
SUPER: Charleston, South Carolina – March 1861
A three story brick building. Snow floats down from the 
sky and dusts the dirty ground. The night is clear.
We follow into a second story window where a stump of a 
candle burns. 
INT. EDEN - BEDROOM 
A dirty COWBOY (40s) fucks an ugly WHORE (20s) like he’s 
riding a bull upside down. It’s rough, uncoordinated sex. 
It sounds like a white girl running in flip flops.
He looks like he hasn’t bathed in a month. Grime covers 
his face and matted hair. He wears only his holster belt, 
gun still in. He smiles, and we wonder if he ate cow shit 
for dinner. She doesn’t seem to care. Just another day at 
the office.
KNOCK KNOCK.
INT. OUTSIDE OF BEDROOM DOOR
EVA MOORE (29), petite and elegant with smoldering 
beauty, holds a plain silver pocket-watch in her hand. 
She clicks the top. She watches the second hand click.
INT. EDEN - BEDROOM
The whore stops immediately. She slides off him. The 
cowboy whines.
COWBOY
Please. I’m almost done.
WHORE
Sorry baby. Eva’s hard on timing.
The cowboy pulls out another few dollars out of his pants 
on the floor. Her dried red lipstick cracks as she 
smiles. She knocks back twice on the side table and hops 
back on him.
EXT. DOWNTOWN CHARLESTON, SOUTH CAROLINA - MORNING
A bustling city. The air is crisp and cold. There are 
small snow flurries in the air, a rare sight for 
Charleston.  We can see the breath of the CARRIAGE DRIVER 
as he stops to let out TWO WOMEN in fur capes and 
matching muffs. One carries a SMALL DOG, that oddly also 
has a small fur cape.
EXT. KING STREET, CHARLESTON 
The same two women and little dog walk down the street. 
They walk toward “Lulu’s”, a high-end dressmaker’s. 
EXT. LULU’S 
As they try to enter the store, another woman tries to 
walk out. In the doorway stands Eva. She wears a look of 
satisfaction. She’s better dressed than the other two, to 
their dismay. 
The women scoff as Eva makes it clear she’s coming out 
before they’re coming in. 
EVA
Ladies.
The women are flustered and refuse to acknowledge her. 
The dog yaps incessantly.
EXT. CHALMERS STREET, CHARLESTON 
Eva walks past shops and vendors. She parts the crowds of 
people as she walks down the street. She drinks in the 
ugly looks that are shot her way. Eva brims with pride. 
She walks in front of the courthouse. In its white stone 
glory, it stands, imposing, rigid and unforgiving. Her 
smile fades as she walks up the steps into the 
courthouse. We stay with the building.
Above the columns, we can see written in the stone 
“Justice Prevails”
We hear the sound of a gavel banging.
INT. CHARLESTON COURTHOUSE COURTROOM
The gavel bangs again. 
2.
JUDGE TAYLOR (50), a grandfatherly man, lays his gavel 
down. He presides over the courtroom, although it looks 
more like he’s sitting on a throne. 
Eva sits down in the back of the hearing room.
A MAN (25) stands on trial. He looks ahead at the judge.
TAYLOR
Son, I should be giving you hard 
prison time for this, but instead 
I’m offering you a second chance.  
The prosecutor stands to protest but Taylor shoots him a 
look and he sits down. The man’s eyes start to water 
slightly.
TAYLOR
Instead of being in prison, you 
will start working there as a 
guard next week. And in turn it 
will remind you daily why you’re 
not on the other side of those 
bars.
Taylor winks. The man nods.
MAN
Yes, Judge. Thank you.
Taylor motions for him to be taken out. Taylor resets and 
the BAILIFF (30) brings in a beautiful young woman 
TALIA(20). Taylor looks at her with disdain.
BAILIFF
She was caught stealing food from 
the market.
TALIA
I didn’t steal it. I was on the 
street shopping and one of your 
goons just picked me up. 
Taylor interrupts her, giving little thought to her 
words. 
TAYLOR
Six months in the workhouse.
TALIA
Six months! You have no evidence 
against me.
He looks at her sternly. Her eyes begin to water.
3.
TAYLOR
It is your husbands job to 
provide. If he had stolen it, I 
would have sent him home with more 
food. You do have a husband don’t 
you?
Talia hardly listens to him. She turns around and looks 
in the courtroom. She sees Eva, and looks at her 
desperately for help. Taylor sees.
TAYLOR
Mattress girl then? 
Hot angry tears run down Talia’s face. Eva looks stone 
cold.
TAYLOR
9 months. We don’t need any more 
whores with kids.
GAVEL BANG. Taylor motions for her to be taken away. He 
looks at the Bailiff with a smile.
TAYLOR
And let’s break for lunch soon, 
Jerry. I’m famished. It’s on me.
Jerry moves aside, and Taylor and Eva’s eyes meet from 
across the room. Eva stands and pulls down the black mesh 
from her pillbox hat to cover her face. She looks like 
she’s in mourning, and in many ways she is. She leaves.
INT. EDEN BROTHEL - PARLOR - LATER
A beautiful southern parlor, with touches of the wild 
west. A full bar on one side and round tables and leather 
chairs on the other. Not exactly high class, but 
comfortable.
Eva walks in and finds JOE (30), a 6’4” bartender with a 
a scar across his right cheekbone, the muscles of a NFL 
linebacker, and a friendly smile, cleaning some glasses. 
He nods to her and she places a bouquet of yellow flowers 
on the bar.
JOE
For me? You shouldn’t have.
They smile at each other. 
4.
EVA
Taylor got Talia today.
JOE
Shit. 
EVA
He’s gonna hang her.
JOE
For what? He can’t do that.
EVA
Just got a feeling. I know him. He 
saw me there.
JOE
I want you to be more careful when 
you go out. 
EVA
No one’s going to touch me.
JOE
He’s after you in the end and you 
know it. You see any of the Second 
Street whores going to jail?
Eva continues toward the stairs. Joe looks down at the 
flowers and then at Eva walking away.
JOE
Kitty said she wanted to speak to 
you today. It’s urgent apparently. 
Or that’s what Oliver said for me 
to tell you.
Joe continues to wipe down the bar. Eva looks at him for 
a moment. She thinks as she touches the small red stone 
choker necklace she wears.
EVA
I’ll see her after I get things 
straight with the girls.
She turns away and walks up the steps.
INT. EDEN – SECOND FLOOR – LOUNGE – EVENING
A white baby grand piano sits in the corner of the room. 
About a dozen young women (20s) stand, all young and 
gorgeous, and dressed scantily. Across from them is SASHA 
(30), a tired kind of pretty.
5.
She approaches each of them and inspects them closely. 
Eva walks in. The women noticeably stand a little 
straighter and seem tense. Sasha turns around to face 
Eva.
Eva walks toward the piano and runs her hand over the 
smooth white surface. She looks at her fingers. There’s a 
little dust.
EVA
Sasha, the top of this is dusty 
again. I want it cleaned every 
day.
SASHA
That’s not really my job. 
EVA
I don’t give a damn who does it. I 
just want it done. We all have a 
place in this world, and for some 
it’s just cleaning the dust.
Sasha rolls her eyes. She looks over to the girls again.
SASHA
Claire, that’s your chore from now 
on. 
Eva nods.
EVA
Besides this..
She holds her two fingers up.
EVA
Everything clean?
GIRLS
(in unison)
Yes ma’am.
Eva saunters closer to them. 
EVA
Alright, ya’ll have four each 
tonight, but don’t fucking stray 
from the order of the list again.
Sasha nods in agreement. She smirks.
6.
SASHA
Senators aren’t gonna pay for your 
fifth round loose pussy. 
The girls smile and snicker. JOLENE (23), one of the 
taller girls on the end takes a seat on the couch next to 
CLAIRE (20), a beautiful girl, much more plump than the 
rest. 
JOLENE
(smugly)
Unless you’re going with Mr. 
Sanders, he likes it that way.
CLAIRE
How would you know Jo? You let 
them all fuck you in the ass 
anyway.
The girls all laugh. Even Sasha and Eva manage to share a 
smile. Jolene is caught off guard and for a moment seems 
angry but regains her composure quickly. Claire is 
pleased with herself. 
EVA
Jo gets a premium fee for that, so 
no need to start calling pots and 
kettles. You want more money you 
can come talk to me about it.
SASHA
Well if you can go five or six 
rounds, go for it. The more you 
get laid, the more you get paid.
Eva shoots a look of disapproval at her.
EVA
Four at most, for all of you. It’s 
a Tuesday. Save your energy for 
the weekend.
Eva walks away from them and down the stairs.
INT. EDEN - PARLOR - MOMENTS LATER
Eva continues down the stairs to the ground floor where 
well-dressed men sit around tables drinking whiskey neat 
and smoking cigars. 
Judge Taylor and CURTIS (40) are in the middle of a 
discussion. 
7.
TAYLOR
Try something more forceful, like 
“The Fight For Our Rights!”
CURTIS 
That’s better I guess.
She heads over to a table where a few men are playing 
poker. She approaches Judge Taylor.
TAYLOR
Miss Moore! 
Eva’s jaw clenches as she forces a smile. 
EVA
Judge Taylor. 
They stare each other down. The tension is palatable. 
TAYLOR
Doesn’t “The Fight For Our 
Rights!” sound like a winner? Sure 
as hell beats “The Battle For 
Industry.” 
Eva looks at them questioningly.
CURTIS
Trying to come up with a headline 
for the paper. Hoping I’ll get 
something that sticks.
Eva nods.
EVA
Don’t think this thing will get 
cleared up?
TAYLOR
Please honey, we’ve already got 
troops lined up, we’re going to 
battle no matter what at this 
point.
The men laugh. Eva thinks.
EVA
How about “The War of Northern 
Aggression.” Makes you sound like 
the good guy, doesn’t it? 
8.
Taylor squints as he takes a puff of his cigar. Curtis 
looks up at her.
CURTIS
Well I’ll be damned. That’s it. 
That’s the winner. Thanks Eva.
EVA
Don’t credit me. Just remember who 
gave it to you.
She winks. 
TAYLOR
I’m sorry about Talia. I can’t do 
anything if they get caught.
Eva nods and turns to walk away but turns back.
EVA
You didn’t have to call her a 
mattress girl. Eden is better than 
that.
Taylor chuckles.
TAYLOR
No need to get defensive, I know 
that. But I had to send a message. 
I couldn’t make her out to be some 
sort of sex princess.
He and the men around him laugh.
FLASHBACK
INT. EDEN - PARLOR - 15 YEARS AGO
A younger Judge Taylor (35) laughs with some men as he 
stands up from his table in the parlor. 
By the stairs, an older woman KITTY (55) stands. She has 
on too much makeup and too few clothes for her age. Next 
to her is a young Eva (13) dressed and made up similarly. 
The look is equally inappropriate for her age. Eva looks 
down shyly. Kitty pushes her forward with a smile. 
Taylor walks toward them. He lifts up Eva’s chin to look 
in her eyes.
TAYLOR
Come on darlin’. Don’t be 
frightened. 
9.
Taylor holds Eva’s hand and takes her upstairs. 
We see a young Joe (15) with the same scar on his cheek 
by the bar watching. He holds a broom and has stopped 
sweeping. 
Eva looks over her shoulder at him. She has tears in her 
eyes. Joe takes a step toward the stairs, but Kitty steps 
in front of him. 
KITTY
Mind your own, boy. The girl’s got 
to find her own way in this world. 
Keep sweeping.
She lights a match on the underside of the bar, and 
lights a cigarette in her grotesquely long black 
cigarette holder.
END FLASHBACK
INT. EDEN - PARLOR - PRESENT DAY (1861)
Eva looks at him, her eyes zoning back in to reality.
TAYLOR
I’ve gotta do my job, just like 
you’ve got to do yours Miss Moore.
Eva nods and gestures to the drinks on the table. 
EVA
I think it’s time for me to join 
in.
Eva walks over to the bar. OLIVER (40) tall, dark, and 
handsome in an effeminate way, stands at the bar talking 
to Joe. Oliver leans in and whisper-yells at Eva.
OLIVER
There you are! I told Joe to tell 
you that it was urgent.
Oliver looks at Joe sharply but then regains his happy 
composure. 
OLIVER
You can’t stay mad at that face.
Oliver winks at Joe and then turns to Eva.
EVA
You know what it’s about?
10.
OLIVER
No, but I suspect it has something 
to do with the fact you haven’t 
been over. The woman requires 
constant attention. 
Joe snickers.
JOE
What do you mean? Surely she 
doesn't get lonely looking in the 
mirror all day.
Eva smiles. Her tone grows more serious.
EVA
How is she?
OLIVER
Just promise me you’ll come see 
her. I’ll walk over there with 
you.
EVA
Fine. Joe?
Joe nods. Oliver and Eva walk out the back door.
EXT. KITTY’S PLANTATION HOUSE - LATER
A shining white plantation outside of the city. A 
carriage goes down a long driveway that cuts through the 
land, but shade is granted by grateful trees. The 
branches are as crooked as the town itself, but as always 
it makes for interesting shadows.
The porch is a classic wrap around with columns in the 
front. In a large chair sits Kitty. Now 70, she’s a frail 
woman. Next to her is a glass and a pitcher of sweet tea. 
The expression mutton dressed as lamb comes to mind. She 
sits poised as if she was sitting for a painting. 
Next to her is a black female servant, LILA (25).
Oliver and Eva step out of the carriage and walk up the 
steps.
OLIVER
Hello my love. I’ve brought Eva.
KITTY
Oliver. Darling. Where is my tea?
11.
Oliver walks to the side table and lifts up her sweet 
tea, as well as her glasses. Kitty smiles devilishly. 
KITTY
Come give me some sugar, love.
Oliver smiles and kisses her on the cheek quickly 
multiple times, like a butterfly is kissing her face. 
Kitty laughs. Oliver smiles back. There is no sexual 
energy between them, but an evident feeling of 
companionship.
Lila smiles at Eva.
LILA
Hi Miss Moore!
EVA
Hey.
Lila is disappointed with the lackluster interaction.
KITTY
(to Oliver)
Any handsome men coming in lately? 
She winks at him.
OLIVER
Not that I can freely admire.
She pats his hand.
KITTY
Oh well. Don’t worry things will 
change. Slaves will be free before 
you know it.
Eva looks confused and glances toward Lila. Kitty sees.
KITTY
The world will make room for all 
kinds of people... if you make 
them.
She cackles. It’s clear that Kitty is intelligent, but a 
bit senile. 
KITTY
I pay Lila. She’s no slave to me. 
Only servant I want around here, 
might as well make sure she’s 
invested. It’s how I brought you 
up.
12.
Eva sits in the chair next to her and smiles impatiently.
EVA
I was told you needed me urgently. 
KITTY
Oh, Eva dear. Yes I do. Lila will 
you go inside please.
LILA
Yes ma’am.
Lila heads inside. Kitty turns to Oliver. She pulls out a 
sealed brown envelope from behind her. Odd.
KITTY
Darling, could you take this to 
the Judge? It’s the Will. I want 
him to sign off on them.
She motions to the carriage. Oliver takes the envelope 
and kisses her on the forehead. He mouths “good luck” to 
Eva. He gets in the carriage and goes.
Kitty’s face grows serious as she looks at Eva. 
KITTY
When you came to me as a child, I 
never thought you’d grow up. 
Eva and Kitty both smile.
KITTY
While I have some regrets about 
how you came to be the woman you 
are today, you can’t deny that you 
are exceptionally good at what you 
do. Nothing like me in my prime 
obviously.
Kitty looks dramatically off into the distance as if to 
elicit some sort of response. Eva discreetly roles her 
eyes. Kitty’s eyes dart back to look at Eva and then off 
again. She sarcastically tries to sooth Kitty’s ego.
EVA
You’re still in your prime aren’t 
you?
Kitty snaps back to attention. Her eyes have fire in 
them. Her words are drenched in acid.  
13.
KITTY
Don’t be stupid. You think this 
decrepid form is my prime. 
Eva is slightly taken aback by the outburst. Kitty 
regains composure effortlessly. 
KITTY
No, my dear, my era is coming to a 
close. The curtain shall fall 
soon, they might say. So I have a 
proposition for you. Take Eden 
from me.
Eva’s eyes widen. 
KITTY
Buy it. Make it your own. Own this 
place and take it to a new level. 
You are more than capable.
Eva’s seems dazed like a cartoon piano just fell on her 
head.
EVA
I don’t have that kind of money.
KITTY
Bullshit. I know you do.
Kitty smiles slyly.
KITTY
I may be old, but I see what comes 
in and out. You’ve been skimming 
extra off the top for years. Just 
a little at a time so I wouldn’t 
notice. But, of course, I did. You 
think I just fell into this 
business? 
Kitty’s eyebrow arches, as she takes a sip of her tea. 
Eva, although a powerful woman, seems likes she’s still a 
child sitting across from Kitty.
EVA
I’m sorry.
KITTY
Don’t apologize! It only reminded 
me of how much we are alike. I 
would have done the same thing. 
14.
You’ve always been a quick 
learner. But, I also know you’re 
saving it to cut and run.
Kitty looks as if she’s never possessed a human emotion 
in her life. Eva looks on edge and starts to get 
defensive.
EVA
How would you know that?
KITTY
I hear things. 
Eva leans back into the chair, and Kitty straightens 
herself once more.
KITTY
Your place has been and always 
will be here. And the sooner you 
accept that, the sooner you can 
make the real money. So, two 
thousand dollars will buy you this 
place. And I’ll need it at the 
start of next month. 
EVA
That’s more than I have. There’s 
no chance I could make the 
difference in a few weeks.
KITTY
That’s the offer. 
Eva is quiet for a moment.
EVA
How long do I have to decide?
KITTY
Thursday. 
Eva stands. She nods to Kitty and walks down the steps. 
She walks after the carriage that is down the driveway a 
bit. The carriage stops and waits for her. It’s a long 
walk for Eva but she never looks back.
Kitty stays in her chair. She reaches over to take a sip 
of her tea but she struggles to pick up the glass. Her 
hand shakes. The tea goes over the lip of the cup. She 
lets out a sound of frustration before knocking the cup 
over in protest. She breathes heavily and angrily. Lila 
comes out quickly and starts to clean up.
15.
INT. JUDGE’S OFFICE - MORNING
Jerry, the bailiff, and the Judge sit in his office. The 
air is tense. Taylor is clearly agitated. 
TAYLOR
I want it done this week.
JERRY
But Judge, she’s a white woman. 
And for petty theft?
TAYLOR
Doesn’t matter that she’s a woman 
or white. I will not tolerate that 
kind of behavior.
Jerry tries to get another word in. Taylor shoots him a 
look and Jerry backs down. He stands, nods, and leaves.
Taylor lights his cigar and leans back into his chair. 
He’s fidgety.
EXT. OUTSIDE OF EDEN - EVENING
Eva stands outside. She breathes in the cool air. The sun 
is setting. A black cat walks up the steps. The cat’s 
stomach is bulging. This isn’t a fat cat. It is clearly 
pregnant. It lays on its side on the porch.
She sticks her head in the door.
EVA
Can you bring me some milk?
Joe hands it to her through the door. She sets the saucer 
down, and gently pets the cat. As she goes to pet its 
belly, the cat hisses and scratches her hand. Eva, taken 
aback stands up quickly. The cat stares at her. It goes 
back to drinking milk. 
Eva goes back inside.
INT. EDEN BROTHEL – PARLOR
She walks in holding her hand and sits down at the bar.
JOE
You okay?
EVA
Yeah.
16.
Joe nods and pulls out a glass.
The girls start coming down the stairs and heading toward 
the men. Jolene walks over to CALEB (35), a meek looking 
man seated at Judge Taylor’s table. She sits in his lap.
Joe makes Eva a vodka tonic. She downs it. Joe starts to 
make another.
JOE
What’s wrong?
Eva pulls out her pocket watch. Oliver walks in the door. 
She barely looks at him.
EVA
Take over for Joe for a sec.
Oliver is momentarily confused but does as he’s told. Eva 
looks at Joe.
EVA
Walk with me.
She looks back at Oliver.
EVA 
Nothing is on the house.
INT. EDEN - SECOND FLOOR HALL
Eva looks at her pocket watch while they walk down the 
hall. She speaks in a whisper.
EVA
Kitty wants me to buy Eden from 
her.
He looks at her shocked. Eva stops outside of door and 
knocks twice. She gets two knocks back and moves on.
JOE
What are you gonna do?
EVA
What do you mean what am I gonna 
do? I can’t, I don’t have enough 
money. And besides the plan was 
always to go.
Joe surveys her face.
17.
JOE
Nah, I don’t buy it. I know you, 
and I know that look. You’re 
thinking hard about taking it.  
She stops at another. 
INT. BEDROOM
A MAN CHILD (18), just barely looks old enough to not 
make it weird, takes another BLONDE WHORE (25) from 
behind. Her tits bounce everywhere, but her face is 
stoic. She makes egregiously fake sex noises while she 
rolls her eyes. 
KNOCK KNOCK.
Under her breath...
BLONDE WHORE
Thank God. 
She looks back at him.
BLONDE WHORE
Sorry sugar, time’s up.
She gets up and puts on a sheer robe.
MAN CHILD
What!
BLONDE WHORE
Nothing to worry about, a lot of 
guys don’t cum their first time. 
MAN CHILD
It wasn’t my..
BLONDE WHORE
Okay bye honey!
She opens the door for him. Eva stands outside. The man 
child pulls up his pants and storms out.
The blonde whore hands some cash to Eva. She pockets it.
EVA
Take ten and see where Sasha needs 
you.
Eva looks at the girl again. She’s tired, and her makeup 
is smudged. Eva looks at her pocket watch.
18.
EVA
Actually. Take thirty, wash up, 
and fix your makeup before you go 
down sweetie.
Eva wipes away dark smudges of mascara from underneath 
her eyes. The girl is grateful.
BLONDE WHORE
Thanks E.
She closes the door.
INT. EDEN - SECOND FLOOR HALL
She turns around and heads toward the stairs. Joe 
follows.
EVA
What if I did? Take it.
Joe looks her over, as if he was examining a fabergé egg. 
JOE
Hey, you know me, I’m where you 
are. If you wanna stay, I’ll stay. 
Just make sure it’s what you 
really want.
INT. EDEN - PARLOR
Joe and Eva head down the stairs. 
CRASH.
Joe makes a beeline toward the bar to take over from 
Oliver who has just thrown a glass in the air and failed 
to catch it. Joe signals for Oliver to get out from 
behind the bar.
Eva makes her way to a barstool as the Judge rises from 
his chair. He finishes his whisky on the way to the bar.
Joe sweeps up the broken glass as Taylor slams his down 
on the bar top.
TAYLOR
Hit me again, Joe!
Joe feigns enthusiasm. He stops sweeping, Taylor comes 
first.
19.
JOE
Sure thing.
Taylor turns toward Eva.
TAYLOR
Shouldn’t you be upstairs with 
somebody?
He winks like a creepy uncle at a Christmas party. He 
laughs. Eva smiles, but her teeth are merely prison bars 
for the words she wishes she could say.
EVA
Those days are behind me, I’m 
afraid. We only serve the newest 
models here at Eden.
She winks back at him. 
EVA
I should be asking you the same, 
Judge. Why aren’t you upstairs 
with one of our fine girls? Don’t 
tell me you just come here for my 
company. 
Taylor spends a moment in purposeful silence. Joe hands 
him his drink.
TAYLOR
Well no, actually I had some 
business to discuss with you. I’ve 
got an associate coming in a few 
weeks. I wondered if I could bring 
him by. He’s from New York, but 
don’t hold it against him. He’s a 
young man and still 
impressionable.
EVA
Of course, Judge. Any friend of 
yours is welcome here... if they 
have money to pay of course. 
Yankee money is still money to me. 
TAYLOR
That’s very good of you Miss 
Moore.
Joe puts the broken glass in a trash can by the window.
Eva and Taylor maintain unwavering eye contact. 
20.
JOE
Boss, come look at this.
Joe stands and points outside to a woman sitting in a 
Hansom Cab staring out her window. Taylor and Eva both 
come to look.
TAYLOR
Caleb. I think your wife is here.
The blood drains from Caleb’s face. 
CALEB
What do I do? She’s waiting there 
to catch me coming out. 
Eva lights a cigarette. Taylor takes his whisky and 
enjoys the general panic of the situation.
EVA
Nothing. I’ll handle it. Carry on. 
She looks to Jolene and motions her over. Jolene walks 
over and Eva whispers to her aside from everyone.
EVA
How fast can you finish him?
Jolene arches her eyebrow and smirks.
EVA
Good. Get him up there now. He’ll 
need to go soon.
Jolene grabs Caleb by the collar and whispers in his ear. 
Caleb runs his hand down her back to her ass. They 
hurriedly walk up the stairs. 
Eva motions Claire over. Claire comes at her demand. Eva 
whispers to her.
EVA
You’re on the Judge tonight. You 
can keep the full fee if you 
manage to keep him away from me 
for the rest of the night. 
Claire nods and walks toward the table where the Judge 
was sitting. She picks up his cards, and starts talking 
to the other men at the table.
CLAIRE
He’s been bluffin y’all. He ain’t 
got nothin.
21.
Taylor’s ears perk up, and he spins around. He walks 
straight to the table.
TAYLOR
Woman, don’t you know not to 
disturb a man’s game.
The other men are amused.
JERRY
Oh come on Judge, you’re just 
upset that she outed your shitty 
hand.
The men laugh. Claire plays dumb.
CLAIRE
It’s not like it’s a secret. You 
all show them at the end anyway.
Judge Taylor finds her “womanly stupidity” endearing. He 
looks at her with pity. He sits down and pats his leg. 
Claire sits on his lap.
TAYLOR
Oh darlin, this game is a lot more 
difficult than that. 
CLAIRE
Why don’t you teach me?
The men all laugh. A woman playing poker? It’s a riot.
TAYLOR
Why don’t you just watch and be my 
lucky girl?
CLAIRE
Okay!
Eva and Claire look at each other. Eva winks. Claire 
looks down at his cards and smiles. 
Oliver comes through the door, and sits down at the bar. 
OLIVER
Joe, how bout a..
EVA
Oh good, you’re here.
Eva whispers.
22.
EVA
I need the caretaker and about ten 
policemen.
Oliver looks at Eva confused. Eva keeps whispering to him 
but we can’t hear him.
EXT. EDEN BROTHEL - HANSOM CAB 
CALEB’s WIFE (30) looks out the window. Her face is 
stern, but there are tears in her eyes. You can see that 
she is truly distraught.
INT. EDEN BROTHEL - PARLOR 
Oliver stands and walks out the door. Eva looks back over 
the parlor. Everything is to plan, and she breathes 
deeply. 
Judge Taylor holds Claire tight on his lap. A cigar hangs 
out of his mouth. Another girl, RACHEL (20), sits on 
Jerry’s lap.  Claire and Rachel feign idiocy. They 
whisper things into their respective man’s ears and smirk 
at each other. It seems as though the real Poker game 
might be being played by the women. 
Eva turns back to Joe.
EVA
What do you think?
JOE
About what?
EVA
Do I take Kitty up on it?
Joe smiles.
JOE
I thought you said you didn’t have 
the money.
EVA
I have almost enough. But to make 
the rest in a month would be 
almost impossible. I was thinking 
though, with a few changes, maybe 
I could afford to charge more.
23.
JOE
Or you could take the money you 
have and leave this life forever? 
Like you’ve been planning for the 
past five years.
Eva looks down at her glass. She seems indecisive. Joe 
looks at her and shakes his head. He knows her better 
than she knows herself.
The sound of horses can be heard outside. Eva looks up 
from her glass and goes to the window to see..
EXT. EDEN BROTHEL 
Two police carriages block the Hansom Cab in the street. 
Another carriage comes up. Out steps the CARETAKER (50) 
with a few young men carrying a wooden coffin. The police 
and the caretaker come up to the front of the door.
We see the curtains of the Hansom Cab being drawn 
violently. The Cab tries to get out of the street but it 
is expertly blocked in and has nowhere to go.
INT. EDEN BROTHEL - PARLOR
Eva opens the door and a few men and the caretaker come 
in with the coffin balanced on their shoulders, like a 
funeral in reverse. 
Jolene brings Caleb down the stairs. He’s still buttoning 
his trousers and his shirt is barely on. Jolene looks 
particularly pleased with herself. She goes to the 
Judge’s table and sits on another guy’s lap. Eva puts her 
drink down.
EVA
Just in time, Jo.
Eva points to an empty table and turns to the men with 
the coffin. 
EVA
There will be fine.
Eva turns around. 
EVA
Come on Caleb.
Caleb looks deeply concerned. Judge Taylor stands.
24.
TAYLOR
What’s going on here?
EVA
Just doing my job, Judge. Caleb, I 
won’t ask you again. You want to 
get out of here without your wife 
catching you? Get in the coffin.
Caleb takes the glass of whisky from Taylor’s hand and 
finishes it. He climbs in the coffin. The caretaker nails 
the coffin shut. 
Oliver comes back in looking slightly out of breath. Eva 
turns to the police and the caretaker.
EVA
Thank you so much for your 
cooperation. Drinks on the house.
The men cheer.
OLIVER
You’re kidding? You just said..
Eva shoots Oliver a look and knocks on the top of the 
coffin.
EVA
Not you Caleb, you owe me.
CALEB
(muffled)
Thanks Eva.
The coffin is carried out. The police stay and lounge 
with the other men. More girls come downstairs and sit 
with them. Eva approaches two of the policemen. 
EVA
Would you mind moving your 
carriages? They’re blocking a cab 
in.
POLICE MAN 1
Of course. 
The two stand and walk to the door. Eva follows them.
EXT. EDEN BROTHEL 
The two men get into separate carriages to move them. Eva 
approaches the Hansom Cab. She knocks on the window. 
25.
CALEB’S WIFE (O.S.)
(muffled)
We’re just leaving. Go! Go!
Eva rolls her eyes. She pulls open the door, and gets 
into the carriage.
INT. CARRIAGE 
Eva looks at Caleb’s wife. It’s clear she’s been crying. 
Eva sighs. She pulls out a handkerchief and hands it to 
her. 
EVA
You can’t come around here. I’m 
sorry, but it’s bad for business.
The wife blows her nose in the handkerchief. Eva cringes 
slightly.
EVA
Look, I get it. You’re clearly at 
the end of your rope if you’re 
hanging around here waiting for 
him to come out. 
The wife looks up at her angrily.
CALEB’S WIFE
He was in there then?
Eva looks at her with a deadpan “Are you kidding me?” 
face.
EVA
Of course he was. We both know 
that.
CALEB’S WIFE
How can you come in here and 
pretend to be my friend?
Eva takes a moment to collect herself. This woman is not 
one of her girls. She speaks in a softer tone.
EVA
I’m sorry. I can’t keep him out, 
it’s not my place. And this place 
is my livelihood. But if you want 
to keep your man at home, then you 
can.
26.
CALEB’S WIFE
I can’t! I’ve tried everything. 
I’m sweet, and caring, and I cook 
well.
EVA
Everything? 
Eva arches her brow. 
Caleb’s wife starts to dry her tears. Eva puts a hand on 
her shoulder.
She leans over to Caleb’s wife and whispers in her ear. 
We can’t hear what she’s saying, but the wife seems 
slightly shaken by it. Eva pulls away. 
CALEB’S WIFE
I can’t do that.
EVA
Trust me. You can do it. And I’ll 
be honest I’m not going to stop 
taking his money, but you can stop 
taking his shit. So.
She gets out of the cab. 
EXT. EDEN BROTHEL 
Eva smiles.
EVA
Go get ‘em tiger.
She shuts the door and the cab pulls away. 
INT. EDEN - PARLOR
Eva walks in, proud of herself. Out the corner of her eye 
she sees ANOTHER WHORE (19) giving head to a handsome 
policeman in the corner. Eva marches toward them.
She grabs the whore’s hair and pulls her off the guy’s 
dick.
Eva backhands her.
EVA
What the fuck are you doing?
The girl holds her face.
27.
ANOTHER WHORE
He said it was on the house, and 
he’s a policeman.
Eva’s pissed.
EVA
Take this shit upstairs. That is 
never on the house.
She turns to the policeman.
EVA
You can go up with her if you 
want, but you owe me right now for 
that blow.
He starts to protest. She holds her hand up.
EVA
I don’t care if you didn’t finish. 
Get Jolene next time if you want 
it done in one round.
He begrudgingly pays up and then follows the girl 
upstairs.
Eva walks toward the bar and shakes her head. Joe smiles 
a little. She looks at him bewildered.
EVA
Jesus Christ. What is it tonight, 
amateur hour?
He pours her another drink.
EXT. EDEN BROTHEL - MORNING
The sun rises on Eden. Joe steps outside and puts a small 
saucer of milk down. The pregnant cat lazily walks up the 
steps and starts to drink the milk. Joe pets the cat. She 
purrs and snuggles into his hand. He is a gentle giant. 
INT. EDEN BROTHEL - PARLOR 
The place is a mess. Joe, Sasha, Claire, and Jolene all 
help clean up. Joe sweeps as Sasha stacks dirty glasses. 
Claire and Jolene aren’t being very productive but are 
trying hard to look like they’re doing something. They 
stand by the table they were at last night. Jolene 
shuffles the cards.
28.
JOLENE
I took you for everything last 
night.
She laughs.
CLAIRE
Fuck off. You had a straight 
flush, as if dealing with the 
men’s tell-all faces isn’t hard 
enough.
JOLENE
I’ll give you that, they are 
fuckin’ terrible.
A beat.
JOLENE
But then again so are you.
CLAIRE
Winner takes all? Right now.
Sasha butts in.
SASHA
You meatheads. You didn’t actually 
win any money. What are you gonna 
play for?
CLAIRE
Johns of course. There’s a few I 
don’t want anymore and Jolene gets 
all the sexy ones.
JOLENE
You could just get better and then 
maybe they’d come to you on their 
own accord?
Jolene laughs as Claire stares at her in pure rage.
EVA
What the hell is going on? That 
piano has not been wiped down, and 
you’re here playing cards. Get up!
Claire and Jolene both quickly get up and scurry up the 
stairs. Sasha takes the dirty glasses to the bar. She 
looks at Eva.
29.
SASHA
Last night. The girls could have 
done at least two more a piece. We 
need to turn the house faster.
EVA
No. It tires them out. Makes them 
less desirable.
SASHA
You’re running a loose ship. They 
can handle it. They’re whores. 
It’s their job. You’re just 
depriving them of more money a 
night. What’s your angle, huh, E?
EVA
I will not have this conversation 
with you again. This is what I’m 
good at. The less people they’re 
with, the more the Johns will pay 
for them. 
Eva and Sasha simultaneously have “light bulb” moments. 
SASHA
Fine. I see what your saying.
EVA
(under her breath)
Me too.
Eva looks at Joe.
EVA
I’ll be back. I have to go see 
Kitty.
Joe stands looking around at everyone else leaving the 
room.
JOE
I’ll just clean up here then.
Eva walks out the door like she’s a five year old who’s 
just heard the ice cream truck.
EXT. KITTY’S HOUSE 
Eva steps out of the carriage, and on to the plantation 
lawn. In doing so, she steps into literal horse shit.
Eva laments and groans.
30.
EVA
God. Damn. It. 
She wipes off her shoes in the grass, and then storms up 
the steps. She’s on a mission.
Kitty is sitting in her chair. She is startled by Eva’s 
entrance. 
KITTY
Who do you think you are showing 
up like this?
EVA
I’ll take it.
KITTY
What?
EVA
Your deal. If I can get the money 
to you by the start of next month, 
then Eden is mine?
KITTY
Well well, my girl has come 
around.
EVA
I’ll need your permission to make 
significant changes prior to the 
official purchase.
Kitty and Eva stare at each other.
KITTY
Okay. Fine.
Eva lets out a short sigh of relief. 
KITTY
But first, I want you to have 
something. 
She yells.
KITTY
Lila!
Lila comes out to the porch quickly.
LILA
I’m making your tea as fast as I 
can.
31.
KITTY
No. I need your help. Get me up, 
woman.
Lila helps Kitty shakily stand and leads her into the 
house.
Eva whispers to Lila.
EVA
Why is she always out here?
LILA
I don’t know. She just likes it. 
Doesn’t wanna be inside.
INT. KITTY’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM
The living room is kitschy. Too much pink and green. As 
if Lilly Pulitzer went back to 1860 and put all of her 
spring floral prints in one place.
Kitty manages to make it over to the grand piano. With 
the lid open, she reaches into the piano. 
From under the strings, she shakily picks up a small navy 
leather bound book with gold edged pages.
KITTY
This is everything you’ll need. 
This is how to run Eden.
Eva hastily takes the book. 
EVA
Thanks. But, I’ve got a new fresh 
take I think. 
KITTY
Trust me. This book is what I’m 
really charging you for. Worth 
more than all your fresh takes 
combined.
Eva nods unenthusiastically. It’s clear she has no plans 
to read the old bat’s diary. She starts to leave. Oliver 
comes downstairs and into the room. 
OLIVER
Nice to see you gorgeous!
He starts to sit down with a glass of tea.
32.
EVA
Oh good, Oliver will you come with 
me.
Oliver stands.
OLIVER
God, I can’t ever finish a drink 
around here.
EXT. CHARLESTON SQUARE - LATER
Eva stands out in crowd. She weaves through the packed 
square to see the public hanging. A noose is set up. She 
moves her way to the front of the crowd. Judge Taylor 
stands by the hanging stage.
When Talia comes out, the crowd is shocked. (She’s 
white.) The hangman puts the noose around her neck. The 
Judge senses the uncertainty from the crowd. He steps up 
and starts to speak. A hush falls over the crowd
TAYLOR
I know this might be unsettling, 
but this is how it must be. On the 
front of that building...
He points to the courthouse.
TAYLOR
...it says “Justice Prevails” And 
that applies to all people of this 
good city. We must hold ourselves 
to a higher standard of decency. 
We must weed out the corrupt and 
the unjust. 
Talia and Eva make eye contact. 
Talia starts to cry. A bag is put over her face. Eva 
walks away in silent rage.
TAYLOR
God bless this poor woman’s soul.
She swings.
INT. EDEN BROTHEL - PARLOR
Eva stands in the empty parlor. The light streams through 
the windows and illuminates the dust in the air. In the 
light of the day the parlor seems dingy. 
33.
She walks around touching the leather chairs and heavy 
curtains. Eva sees it for what it is: a whorehouse.
Joe walks in carrying a bucket and a rag.
JOE
It could use a wipe down, huh?
EVA
Or a fire.
Joe smiles at Eva. He sets the bucket on the bar and sits 
next to Eva. Eva looks around at the dirty floors and 
peeling wallpaper. She looks tired. 
Oliver enters, looking like he hasn’t slept. 
OLIVER
I don’t think that we can pull 
this off. Don’t get me wrong, I’m 
on your side here. But this is a 
lot of work to do in a week.
Eva sits down in the chair Taylor usually sits. She 
reaches down into the ash tray and picks up a half-
finished cigar. She sticks it into the corner of her 
mouth. She spreads out in the chair, taking up as much 
space as she possibly can. She looks just like the Judge.
Joe is amused. He walks over and lights her cigar. He 
leans back.
JOE
You’re here pretty early Judge.
Eva looks up. She sees the rickety catwalk above. Joe 
follows her gaze. No one is there. He looks back down at 
Eva.
EVA
Would it be hard to fix it up?
JOE
Not really. Why?
Eva’s eyes lock into Joe’s. It’s a stare he knows well. 
Her green eyes glisten.
Oliver watches the two have their moment. He looks up at 
the broken down catwalk.
OLIVER
That too?  
34.
He is in disbelief. Oliver is not nearly as mild tempered 
as we usually see him. 
OLIVER
I better be getting a cut of this 
when it’s done.
Eva gets up and walks gently toward him. She leans on him 
like a child would her father. She whispers.
EVA
I’ll let you decorate the whole 
place. It can be Oliver Land.
She’s purposefully dramatic about it. Oliver can’t hide 
his smile.
OLIVER
You should be so lucky. If you 
insist, I will be in charge of the 
decor. 
He is clearly restraining his excitement. 
EVA
Just leave the business end to me 
honey.
OLIVER
I always do. 
Joe admires her. Oliver walks by Joe and pats him on the 
chest.
OLIVER
Come on Skippy. We’ve got work to 
do. 
Joe picks up his bucket and sighs.
INT. LULU’S - LATER
Eva enters a cushy storefront. It’s mostly pink. There is 
a cute Bichon Frise, LULU, laying on a chaise lounge. 
Lulu sees Eva and her tail immediately begins to wag. One 
small bark comes out. 
A slender woman, JEANETTE (35), with blonde curled hair 
comes out to greet them. She wears bright pink blush and 
lipstick. She speaks in a french accent. 
35.
JEANETTE
Eva, darling! So good to see you 
again. 
Eva and Jeanette kiss each other once on each cheek.
EVA
Bonjour! 
JEANETTE
Tell me, tell me. What have you 
come for today? Kitty’s dresses 
are not ready if that’s what she 
sent you for, I’m sorry but..
Eva interrupts. 
EVA
No. I didn’t even know about that, 
and I don’t want to see what that 
woman has asked you to make for 
her.
They chuckle slightly before a WOMAN (35) walks into the 
store. She smiles politely and sizes up Eva.
Eva turns back to Jeanette and speaks to her in perfect 
French.
EVA
(in French)
I assume you have my girls’ 
measurements. I’ll need two more 
dresses for each. Assorted colors. 
But I don’t want Southern style. 
Jeanette raises an eyebrow.
JEANETTE
French?
Eva smiles and nods slowly. Jeanette is surprised. She 
jots down a few notes. Jeanette sketches some dresses to 
demonstrate to Eva what she is thinking. They’re low cut, 
tight, and for the time completely cutting edge. 
EVA
Yes, that’s perfect. Oh and..
Eva looks back to see the woman unsuccessfully trying to 
eavesdrop while window shopping.
36.
EVA
(in French)
I need a favor. Do you know any 
girls who want to come from New 
Orleans? I’m making some changes. 
I want only the best.
Jeanette is intrigued. 
JEANETTE
Oui, chérie. I know some. 
EXT. KING STREET, CHARLESTON 
Eva walks in and out of stores, each time returning with 
a small receipt that she tucks away by her breast. She 
seems satisfied. 
As she walks toward the vendors she sees Caleb’s Wife. 
She carries herself with confidence, and her disposition 
has changed considerably since the mess we saw in the 
cab.
Eva admires her. Caleb’s Wife looks up as she stops by a 
vendor selling apples. She sees Eva and smiles slightly. 
She nods and touches her hat with a wink. A thank you 
exchanged between them. 
Eva smiles back. Happy to help. They cross paths in the 
street but never speak.
EXT. MARKET STREET, CHARLESTON 
Eva stops at stand of delicately arranged flowers. A poor 
woman, CHELSEA(50), behind the stand smiles at her. Eva 
admires some red roses.
CHELSEA
Miss Moore, I put those out 
especially for you. I had a 
feeling you’d stop by today. 
EVA
You know me well, Chels. 
Eva looks around at the beautiful display. She grabs the 
roses.
EVA
These, and those yellow ones too.
37.
Chelsea beams with joy. Eva winks at her. Chelsea begins 
to wrap Eva’s flowers as another woman approaches. MRS. 
LORD (45) stops Chelsea from grabbing the yellow flowers. 
She’s tall and thin and looks constipated. 
MRS. LORD
Excuse me, but I was about to 
purchase these Jessamines. Perhaps 
you should sell them to me 
instead.
Chelsea looks uncomfortable. Eva isn’t phased, and 
doesn’t even seem to clock her presence.
CHELSEA
I’m sorry ma’am, but she was here 
first. 
Mrs. Lord looks over Eva, turning up her nose.
MRS. LORD
Darling, a lesson on propriety. 
Sell to the customers that can pay 
you with honest money.
Eva slips into her million dollar smile. She hands 
Chelsea cash.
EVA
Mrs. Lord, speaking of customers, 
how is Stephen? Your husband has 
thinned down measurably in the 
past month. Is he ill?
Mrs. Lord is taken a back, her face twitches with 
contempt. She tries to find words, but Eva beats her to 
it. Eva steps closer.
EVA
What a shame it would be if 
anything happened to him. It’s 
hard for me to imagine, see 
everything I have I had to earn 
myself. 
Mrs. Lord smiles and tries to rebut. Eva pounces again 
before she can speak. 
EVA
By the way, how are the kids? I 
heard your girl has married and 
gone North. And your son, well 
he’s right here in town. I saw him 
the other day. He is handsome. 
38.
Chelsea gingerly pulls the Yellow Jessamines from the 
display and begins to slowly wrap them. Mrs. Lord is in a 
state of shock. 
Eva reaches over and plucks a small jessamine flower from 
the stem. She takes a step closer to Mrs. Lord, slides 
the flower in her hair, and leans in to whisper. 
EVA
For Stephen, from Eva, with love.
Mrs. Lord lets out a sigh of disgust. She takes a step 
back. She smooths her hair and regains composure. 
Mrs. Lord  walks away. She takes the flower out of her 
hair and throws it to the ground. She grinds her heel 
into it as she walks.
Chelsea turns to Eva with a smile of admiration. Eva’s 
smile fades. Chelsea holds out the wrapped flowers and 
some money.
CHELSEA
Miss Moore, you paid me more than 
twice what these flowers cost.
Eva turns back toward her and meekly smiles. She takes 
the flowers but not the money.
EVA
You keep it honey. These are 
beautiful, I’ll see you next week.
Chelsea nods in appreciation. Eva smiles and walks away.
Two more women (30s) walk by Eva. One of them spits at 
her feet as she walks. Eva coolly steps over it and winks 
at them as she glides by them.
WOMAN #1 scours. 
WOMAN #1
Tramp. Wish they’d finally get her 
on something.
WOMAN #2 looks at her nonchalantly. 
WOMAN #2
Yeah but then you’d have to start 
sleeping with Richard again.
Woman #1 grimaces. 
39.
WOMAN #1
Good point. It’s not like she 
screws them all personally though. 
They could still get just her.
Woman #2 laughs.
WOMAN #2
You seen how many men go in there? 
It’s all of them. That place ain’t 
gonna run itself.
INT. EDEN BROTHEL – PARLOR - LATER
The parlor looks significantly bigger. The windows are 
open and the floors look like new. 
Joe rushes to Eva in the now bare room. He looks like 
he’s about to pick her up but he freezes and stops short 
of touching her. Now, they’re just standing a few inches 
apart.
He takes a step back. Awkward. He smiles again.
JOE
You’re a goddamn genius! This 
place will look like a mansion 
when it’s done. 
He looks at her with pride. She looks guilty. Eva takes 
him aside.
EVA
There’s something I meant to tell 
you. The renovations... they 
costed more than I expected.
A beat.
EVA
I’m using the rest of the floating 
cash.
Joe looks startled.
JOE
But that’s what you were supposed 
to use to pay Kitty.
EVA
I know. I know. But just trust me 
okay, I’ll make it back I have a 
plan.
40.
JOE
You always have a plan.
She kisses him on the cheek.
EVA
And we’ve gotten this far, haven’t 
we?
For a wild west hero kind of guy, Joe has a soft spot for 
Eva. He blushes a little. 
Oliver comes down the stairs stepping over workers. 
OLIVER
I sent the curtains back. They 
were all wrong. Don’t worry, 
they’re coming back with new ones 
today.
Eva does her best to not roll her eyes. Oliver is clearly 
stressed but also thriving.
INT. JUDGE TAYLOR’S HOUSE - DINING ROOM - DAYS LATER
The house is grand and foreboding. It’s filled with 
“southern pride.” Most of the house is dark, except for 
the soft white curtains that bellow in as the breeze 
comes through the window. The curtain stops blowing to 
reveal as small child, LILLIAN (6).
Judge Taylor comes in and quickly shuts the window. He 
picks up Lillian.
TAYLOR
Lilly, you’ll catch cold like 
that! How many times have I told 
you?
Lillian looks at him defiantly and then give a huge smile 
before kissing his cheek.
LILLIAN
I’m sorry Daddy.
Taylor can’t stay upset with her. He melts. 
TAYLOR
So what are your big plans today 
little miss?
Lillian thinks for a while.
41.
LILLIAN
I’m gonna make tea with Jessi!
Taylor acts surprised.
TAYLOR
Are you now? Gonna make me some?
LILLIAN
Sure Daddy!
A maid, JESSI (25), enters with a sliver tray, on it is 
an envelope with a red seal.
JESSI
Someone just dropped this off for 
you sir.
The envelope is pure white silk. Lillian fawns over it. 
She grabs it and opens it gently like she wants to save 
the wrapping paper on a Christmas present.
Out of the silk casing comes an equally beautiful satin 
matte black card.
We see, in beautiful gold calligraphy:
“You are cordially invited to the reopening of Eden this 
evening. Please bring this invitation as your key to 
enter. No guests. Always, Eva.” 
A kiss in red lipstick underlines her name. 
LILLIAN
So pretty! What’s it say Daddy?
TAYLOR
It’s an invitation to a party.
LILLIAN
A party! Can I come?
TAYLOR
No, I’m afraid not. It’s for men 
only.
LILLIAN
Girls aren’t allowed?
TAYLOR
Ladies aren’t allowed, and you 
want to be a lady don’t you?
42.
Lillian smiles, not knowing that her father is truly the 
Satanic poster child for the patriarchy she does not yet 
understand. 
LILLIAN
I’m your little lady!!
She’s excited and, frankly, cute as button. He boops her 
nose.
TAYLOR
That’s right! Now, why don’t you 
go make me some of that tea you 
were talking about?
Excitedly, Lillian wriggles out of his arms and starts 
pulling her out of the room.
Taylor admires the letter once more. Inside the silk 
envelope, he finds a red poker chip stamped with a gold 
heart.
INT. EDEN - PARLOR - DAYS LATER
The parlor is now polished to perfection. New dark 
leather chairs sit around cherry wood tables. Silver 
drapes accent the windows. It feels like a presidential 
mountain lodge. 
The bar is newly done, the glasses all matching and 
fresh. Top shelf liquor only. Joe stands behind the bar 
admiring his new home. His freshly pressed white shirt 
suits him, but seems a little stiff. He unbuttons the top 
two buttons and rolls his sleeves halfway up. Better.
Eva sits in a leather chair by the fireplace that was 
once concealed by a large couch. She too seems happy with 
her creation. 
Oliver stands by the drapes and touches the fabric. He is 
pleased. 
The ethereal silence is broken by a laugh and we look up 
to see Sasha standing on the newly painted gold catwalk.
SASHA
We lost two more girls today. 
Eva looks up at her confused.
SASHA
Margaret and Jenny. Taylor got 
them locked up.
43.
EVA
Can you bail them out?
SASHA
He tried them on the spot. They 
both got six months. They’ll be 
lucky not to hang like Tal. You’ve 
had your head so far up your ass 
you didn’t even notice.
A beat.
SASHA
You certainly have outdone 
yourself. You spent a fucking 
fortune. We’ll never recover. 
Might as well start looking for 
another house to work in.
Eva’s eyes meet Sasha’s.
EVA
If you want to leave you can. But 
we’re about to make a killing.
SASHA
I could have done it a lot 
cheaper. Just turn the girls over 
faster.
Joe interrupts.
JOE
Sasha, she’s right. We’re 
increasing demand this way. Less 
fucks, more cash.
Sasha snorts. Eva looks at Joe, silently telling him 
she’s not worth it.
SASHA
We’re whores. If they wanted to be 
treated like ladies, they’re in 
the wrong profession. This is a 
man’s world. Wake up. 
She walks off. Eva and Joe exchange a look. It’s clear 
that Sasha is not on board with their new business 
strategy. 
OLIVER
You should have Kitty come see 
this. Or at least tell her what 
you’ve done.
44.
EVA
I’ll tell her later, when I have 
the money. I’ll need the cash to 
back me up.
EXT. EDEN - NIGHT
A line of men is formed out the door. On top of the steps 
stands Oliver. He Holds a leather book in his hands. He 
is letting one man in at a time.
A man, JOSEPH (50), steps up to Oliver.
OLIVER
Invitation?
Joseph hands him the invitation. Oliver looks it over. He 
dumps out a silver chip with a gold heart stamped into 
it. Oliver hands it back to Joseph.
OLIVER
Keep this. Welcome.
CHARLES (25) steps up. He hands Oliver his invitation. 
The invitation is written the same way but has no chip 
inside the envelope. 
OLIVER
Where’s your chip?
CHARLES
What chip? It didn’t come with a 
chip.
OLIVER
Then this is a fake.
CHARLES
No! It’s not. I swear it didn’t 
come with one.
OLIVER
Seems this is as far as you were 
meant to go.
The men behind him in line start shifting. They’re all 
getting impatient. Charles is getting worked up. Oliver 
tosses the envelope back at him.
CHARLES
What will it cost me? 
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OLIVER
I’m sorry, you can’t buy your way 
in, it was invite only.
Charles steps closer and speaks in hushed tones.
CHARLES
I’ll hand you a 50 and you can 
call it my chip.
Charles reaches into his pocket and conceals the money 
with his hand. He gives the envelope back with the money.
OLIVER
Ah! I see you’ve found it, enter.
INT. EDEN - GROUND FLOOR 
Charles looks around. The opulence drips from every 
corner of the room. There isn’t a woman in sight. He sits 
down at a table with Judge Taylor.
Oliver walks in and yells out the door.
OLIVER
I’m sorry gentlemen. 
Unfortunately, we are at capacity.
Angry shouting can be heard from outside the door. 
Judge Taylor looks around the room, pulls out a small 
journal and jots down a few notes. He puts it back in the 
breast pocket of his jacket.
Eva walks down the stairs. She looks like a Victoria’s 
Secret Angel dressed in the 1860s equivalent of 
Valentino. A hush falls over the room.
EVA
Gentlemen, welcome to Eden.
A beat.
EVA
My apologies for keeping you out 
for the past few weeks, but as you 
can see we’ve gone under 
significant renovation. 
The mens’ eyes follow her hand as she gestures to the 
room and up to the catwalk.
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EVA
There are a few other things that 
have changed. If you’ll place your 
chips on table. We are on a three 
tier system now. If you’re in this 
room congratulations you have been 
Eden approved.
The men look around, happy with themselves but confused 
as to what’s going on.
EVA
This is the silver level. Here you 
may enjoy the company of each 
other, drink, and rest assured 
that you are safe with me. 
CHARLES
Yeah, but where are our girls?
The men grunt in agreement. Eva is patient with them.
EVA
If you’ll look above to the 
catwalk you’ll see the Gold Level. 
There you may talk and interact 
with the girls. If they choose to 
touch you, they may. So if you 
have a gold chip, you can enjoy 
that tonight.
Men with gold chips lean back with confidence, subtly 
showing off to their silver chipped counterparts.
EVA
You must earn your way up to each 
level, by time and money spent, 
and of course through me.
Judge Taylor interrupts.
TAYLOR
What if we have a red chip?
EVA
You must be lucky then. That’s the 
top floor, and as we all know 
that’s where the magic happens.
At that moment eight girls come parading out individually 
on the catwalk like a Miss World swimsuit competition. 
The first girl looks like a Brazilian dance instructor. 
She is toned, tan, and her skin glows. 
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She wears barely any makeup, but her eyes are dark and 
enchanting. Her long brown hair tousles effortlessly down 
her back. 
The second is a French woman. Blonde hair, blue eyes, and 
porcelain skin. Her lips are bubble-gum pink and she 
smiles mischievously.
The third has beautiful ebony skin. Her eyes are a light 
grey. She’s tall and slender. She first appears shy. She 
licks her upper lip slowly and then bites the air. 
The fourth has gleaming red hair, freckles, and green 
eyes. She radiates fire. Her body is a perfect hourglass.
The fifth and sixth are petite Chinese twins. Their hair 
glistens and sparkles. They come out holding hands, their 
faces stoic. They start stroking each others hair and 
start kissing each other.
The seventh is an Indian goddess. She is well endowed and 
winks at the men below.
The eighth woman is has straight raven black hair and 
piercing blue eyes. She bites her lip.
The men applaud as they twirl. Every man in the room 
wants to get upstairs.
Judge Taylor doesn’t even look up. He just stares 
straight ahead, locking eyes with Eva. He isn’t fooled.
Sasha stands in the corner by the stairs, clearly pissed 
off. She scans the room and watches the men drink it in. 
She sees that Judge Taylor remains unphased. 
The regular girls come down the stairs. They look 
refreshed and clean. They look like trophy wives.
A Beyoncé level dance routine breaks out. These girls 
know what they’re doing.
Each girl picks out a man and drags them by their collar 
to the stairs.
We follow them up the stairs and into..
INT. EDEN BROTHEL – SECOND FLOOR
..the lounge. Mirrors cover the ceiling. This is the real 
party. Music. Champagne. If glitter and confetti existed 
in 1860, it’d be falling from the ceiling. 
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The air is dripping with sex, and the girls are wearing 
less and less clothes. It’s a frat boy’s wet dream.
The Indian goddess, in a breathtaking display, belly 
dances for a few men. They sit entranced.
The French girl sits with a man who tries to run his hand 
up her thigh. She swats his hand away.
The Chinese twins look like they’re about to have 
gymnastic tantric sex with each other. 
The red head from before, CALEIGH (22), takes Curtis by 
the hand and leads him toward the stairs. He hands her 
his red chip. 
INT. EDEN BROTHEL – THIRD FLOOR BEDROOM
A plain room with cream colored things. Curtis and 
Caleigh come in. 
Curtis throws her in the bed, and tries to get on top of 
her. She’s too quick. She rolls off the bed and laughs. 
She speaks in a vaguely Russian accent. 
CALEIGH
Can’t get me that easy.
He smiles and tries to come after her across the bed. She 
pins him down and straddles him. He immediately looks 
uncomfortable.
CURTIS
Whoa. Darlin’ I don’t know where 
you’re from, but around here men 
don’t take it lying down.
She looks at him curiously. She leans close to him and 
whispers.
CALEIGH
You can fuck your wife anytime you 
want. But as long as you’re in my 
room, I’m fucking you.
A smile creeps on to his face. He goes to kiss her, but 
she covers his mouth. Her head descends down his body. 
She moves her hand to his throat. She blows him, all the 
while gently choking him. It’s equal parts hot and fucked 
up, but he likes it. We go through the wall and into..
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INT. SECOND BEDROOM 
ELIZA (25), the tall black girl with the enchanting grey 
eyes, has a man chained by his arms and legs to the bed. 
She pulls out a riding crop and smacks her hand with it. 
She takes her time walking around the bed dragging it up 
his body.
She takes delight in watching him flinch. He starts to 
laugh. 
MAN IN CHAINS
Come on! Stop teasing me.
She fastens a bridle around his head and shoves a bit 
into his mouth.
ELIZA
Shut up.
Through the wall and into..
INT. THIRD BEDROOM
SAVANNAH (25), the girl with raven black hair and blue 
eyes, has vanilla missionary sex with a guy. He’s really 
into it and she looks ravishing. Her hand reaches around 
his backside. He moans in pleasure.
EXT. EDEN - ALMOST DAWN
Oliver holds the door open for a few straggling men 
exiting Eden. 
OLIVER
Take care.
Joe wipes up behind the bar.
Eva comes down the stairs with a wad of cash. She slaps 
it on the bar. Oliver lays down cash from his pocket. Joe 
takes money out of a mason jar by the liquor shelf. 
Eva seems particularly proud of herself. In a moment of 
positivity, she betrays her usual hardened character.
EVA
I knew we could turn this place 
around.
Joe smiles. Joe looks at Eva like she’s the head 
cheerleader and he’s the nerdy best friend.
50.
OLIVER
So going over budget on the drapes 
is covered then? 
Eva looks at him, slightly pissed, but he’s too endearing 
to stay angry at.
OLIVER
Honestly we made so much at the 
door. I can’t believe they fell 
for it. Paying the doorman to 
enter?
Oliver scoffs.
JOE
This is the latest we’ve ever been 
open. The money is crazy. I think 
you’re gonna pull it off E.
Eva and Joe have a moment together in each others eyes. 
Eva sees Joe’s undying belief in her. She looks away 
embarrassed by the strong connection. 
EVA
Yeah. I think a week more of this 
and we’ll be in business.
INT. KITTY’S PLANTATION - BEDROOM
Oliver walks in with some tea. Kitty is upright in bed. 
She looks particularly ill.
KITTY
Darling, could you hand me my 
mirror? I dropped it earlier 
trying to put my makeup on.
The mirror is across the room and cracked.
OLIVER
You dropped it?
Kitty smiles.
KITTY
Clumsy old me.
Oliver collects her makeup and the mirror. He brings it 
to her. He holds the mirror up for her to admire herself 
in.
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In a heartbreaking display, Kitty tries to redo her 
lipstick. Her hands shake. Lipstick smears all over her 
face. 
We notice the matching wedding bands on Kitty and 
Oliver’s hands as he stops her from applying lipstick.
OLIVER
Let me.
Oliver wipes away the mess. He applies flawless lipstick. 
He spreads some rouge on her cheeks. Some light blue 
colored eyeshadow to her lids, and finishes with a puff 
of white powder.
INT. EDEN - EVA’S BEDROOM
Eva finishes her makeup with a puff of white powder. 
KNOCK KNOCK.
EVA
Come in.
Joe enters, a little nervous. Eva smiles. Joe leans 
against the wall. He looks like he has something to say.
EVA
What is it?
JOE
Eva. I want you to know that... 
um.. you’re important to me. And 
I’m happy that this is working out 
for you. And if this is what you 
really want, then I’d like you to 
know that I plan to be here 
indefinitely.
Joe stumbles over his words. This giant of a manly man 
has been reduced to a small turtle trying to tell Eva how 
he feels.
Eva smiles. She gets him.
EVA
I’d like that. You’re a good man, 
Joe.
He nods. Eva stands and starts to pace. 
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EVA
I just have a question. You’ve 
known me my whole life. You know 
what I’ve done.
They both look a little uncomfortable. Joe smiles a 
little and nods.
EVA
You still want to stay here, 
indefinitely? With me.
JOE
That’s all I really want. 
Eva bites her lip. It’s not sexy. This is the opposite of 
sexy. She’s nervous. It’s awkward and painstaking. It 
feels like you’re watching a middle school dance. 
She walks toward him quickly, almost like she’s charging 
him. She kisses him once on the lips. It’s quick. She 
takes a step back. Her face is red.
Joe is a little shocked. He stands a little straighter 
and looks at her. 
EVA
Oh God. Sorry.
Joe is immediately defensive.
JOE
No, no, don’t be sorry. It was 
good. I mean, more than good, I 
just wasn’t expecting it.
Eva lets out a laugh that sounds like she hasn’t been 
breathing this whole time. She turns away from him. She’s 
still laughing a little. She looks so embarrassed we 
barely recognize her. Like a teenager that just got asked 
to prom by her crush.
EVA
It was my first time.
Joe reels back confused. He doesn’t know what to do with 
his body.
JOE
Your first kiss?
Eva can’t look at him.
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EVA
Kitty always taught us to never 
kiss our clients. It helps... keep 
the job a job, you know? She was 
old school. The girls don’t listen 
to that rule anymore, but I wanted 
to have something that I didn’t 
give up so.. 
Joe melts briefly, and then he looks like he just won the 
Heisman Trophy. He’s the fucking man.
There’s a silence in the room. Eva finally collects 
herself and turns around to him.
EVA
Anyway, so there it is, you’re...
Joe comes towards her and cuts her off by kissing her. 
Really kissing her. It may have been Eva’s first time, 
but it was certainly not his. His arms completely envelop 
her. 
KNOCK KNOCK. An unfortunate interruption. They pull away 
from each other slowly. Eva opens the door with force.  
Sasha stands at the door. Eva looks less than thrilled.
SASHA
Before you say anything, I want to 
apologize. I get it, you’re trying 
out a new thing, and while I have 
my doubts about it, I understood 
what you meant. We have to be new 
and different to be competitive.
Eva tries to interrupt, but she can’t.
SASHA
So, I have gotten something of my 
own to contribute to this place 
seeing as I bitched about your 
renovation. Think of it as a peace 
offering. 
EVA
Yes, that’s fine. It’s not really 
a good time right now.
Sasha sees Joe over Eva’s shoulder.
SASHA
Oh. Joe?
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She scoffs.
SASHA
Really? Okay I mean to each his 
own.
Eva’s look is scolding.
SASHA
Just come see her whenever you 
want. She’s in my room.
Eva sighs. 
EVA 
Okay. Thanks.
Eva closes the door. She walks over to Joe. They smile at 
each other. Suddenly their faces drop.
JOE
Did she just say “her”?
INT. EDEN – LOUNGE - OUTSIDE SASHA’S ROOM
Eva bangs on the door, back in boss mode. Joe looks down 
to see two full ash trays outside the door. He picks them 
up and hands them to her. Eva scoffs, and puts them back 
down on the floor,
EVA
I’m not her goddamn mother.
Suddenly, the door opens. Eva looks down and sees a young 
girl, SARA (13). She so innocently beautiful she could be 
a porcelain doll.
SARA
Who the fuck are you?
Eva resists the urge to smack her. She takes a breath.
EVA
Where you from, honey? Got family 
around here?
SARA
Uh no. Where’s Sasha? She said I’d 
have my own room by now. And don’t 
call me honey, it’s not like 
you’re my goddamn mother. 
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Sara is smug. Eva is astounded. She reels back not 
knowing how to handle the situation but is generally 
disconcerted with this child questioning her authority.
Loud FOOTSTEPS in the hall. Sasha approaches the door. 
Eva turns to Sasha. Eva’s eyes are filled with fire. 
SASHA
This is what I was trying to talk 
to you about.
Eva is horrified.
EVA
Is she yours? 
SASHA
No!
EVA
What, did you steal her?
SASHA
No, she wanted to come.
EVA
Joe, go downstairs will you?
Joe nods and skedaddles. Eva shoves Sasha into the room 
and closes the door. 
INT. SASHA’S ROOM
Sasha and Eva face off and Sara is caught between.
EVA
What the hell were you thinking? 
Nevermind. You weren’t thinking at 
all. You never think.
SASHA
She’s no younger than us when we 
started.
EVA
That’s the point! Don’t you 
remember what that was like?
SARA
What’s the big deal? I’ve done it 
before.
Sara is ignored.
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SASHA
She asked to come.
EVA
We can’t keep her here. She’s a 
child. Sooner or later, her 
parents will come looking for her.
SARA
Doubt it. 
She is still ignored. Sasha plays innocent.
SASHA
Where will she go?
EVA
That’s not my problem. It’s yours. 
You brought her here, you take her 
back.
SASHA
You want me to put her on the 
street?
Sara has had it.
SARA
No. Please don’t send me back. 
I’ll do whoever you want.
She looks like she really means it.
A beat.
SASHA
I know it’s the kind of thing the 
Judge likes and I thought maybe..
Eva, livid, cuts her off.
EVA
Did you promise her to him?
Sasha looks at her. Defiant.
Eva closes her eyes for a moment. Sasha stands defiantly. 
Sara looks at her nails as if she’s a Hollywood actress 
who has been given the duck instead of salmon. 
Eva’s eyes open, and they are again ready, calm, and 
cold. She lights a cigarette and takes a long drag.
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EVA
You can stay here for now. In this 
room, but not to whore around. 
Tomorrow you work with Joe... the 
barkeep.
SARA
Ugh, I came here for a reason!
Eva has had it. She SMACKS Sara across the face.
Eva smacks her across the face. Eva looks at her with 
fire in her eyes. She is powerful, resolute, and 
unmoving. Sara sees, understands, and submits. She looks 
down.
Eva slams the door on her way out.
INT. EDEN PARLOR - LATER
Joe and Sara stand behind the bar. Joe pulls up a stool 
for her to stand on, so she can see over the bar. 
JOE
Alright. So. First. Cleaning the 
glasses. This is an art really. 
You want to make sure they dry 
without spots. So what I do..
Joe looks over and sees that Sara is clearly not 
listening. 
JOE
Sara. Please work with me here.
Sara groans.
SARA
I get it, you use a vinegar mix 
and then double rinse them.
Joe is shocked.
JOE
Yes actually. How did you know 
that?
Sara looks away and absentmindedly folds a washcloth.
SARA
A maid taught me once.
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JOE
Your mother?
SARA
No. Our maid.
Joe is surprised and intrigued.
JOE
Are your parents looking for you?
SARA
I mean I guess. What difference 
does it make? They probably don’t 
even know I’m gone. They weren’t 
ever there.
The moment is somber. Joe is unsure what to do. Sara hops 
off the stool. She sees the shotgun.
SARA
Hey! My dad has one of these.
She reaches for the gun and Joe stops her hurriedly.
JOE
Sara, no!
Sara rolls her eyes. She blows him off.
SARA
Please, I know to fire one. You 
just...
Joe stops her again. Dad mode.
JOE
Not this one.
He makes her step back and takes the gun carefully off 
the rack. The barrel of the gun isn’t snapped into place 
and the gun is loaded.
JOE
See how it’s hanging here..
SARA
Yeah so..
JOE 
A couple years back we had an 
incident. I wasn’t fast enough on 
the draw. 
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After that I had the safeties 
welded back. So now, snap it up 
and it fires.
Sara looks at him unsure of what to think.
JOE
Don’t touch this ever. It is not a 
toy.
SARA
Whatever.
She climbs back up on the stool and starts drying 
glasses.
EXT. KITTY’S PLANTATION - AFTERNOON
Taylor walks up the big plantation steps. He knocks on 
the door. Lila answers. She opens the door for him. 
INT. KITTY’S PLANTATION
Taylor walks in.
LILA
She’s still in her room, Mr. 
Taylor.
TAYLOR
Judge. 
LILA
Yes sir. I’m sorry. Judge Taylor. 
You can head on back, I’m sure 
she’ll be happy to see you.
INT. KITTY’S PLANTATION - BEDROOM
Kitty lies in her bed. She looks incredibly weak and 
frail. Taylor enters and she looks at him.
KITTY
You finally came round? 
He sits by her on the edge of the bed. 
TAYLOR
I thought you could use the 
company.
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He puts his hand on hers. She pulls it away slowly.
KITTY
Come out with it. Don’t waste my 
time.
TAYLOR
What’s the business I hear about 
you giving Eva Eden.
KITTY
I’m not giving it to her. She’s 
earning it and buying it from me.
TAYLOR
Shouldn’t you leave such business 
to the men in your family?
Kitty manages to sit up slightly. She looks at him dead 
in the eyes. A smolder of fire is left within her.
KITTY
I have given you everything. Spent 
every penny to send you far away. 
But you haven’t earned Eden. She 
has.
Taylor looks at her like she has betrayed him.
TAYLOR
(condescends)
I put you up in this cushy home. 
With all the help you need. 
She nods. Closing her eyes briefly.
KITTY
You’re more like your father every 
day and you might be my son, but 
you’re not a good man.
Taylor looks as if he could strangle her. A vessel in his 
forehead bulges.
KITTY
I know what you came here to do.
TAYLOR
Do you?
KITTY
You’re not surprising anybody, 
least of all me and her. She’s 
smarter than you.
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Taylor nods with contempt.
TAYLOR
Maybe she is, maybe she ain’t.
Kitty looks at him with cold eyes. She nods back.
KITTY
Go ahead.
He picks up the pillow beside her and holds it over her 
face. He suffocates her. She doesn’t even fight him. He 
doesn’t look like a maniac. Just another day at the 
office.
He takes the pillow off her face and feels for her pulse. 
He puts the pillow back, straightens her hair and the 
sheets. When he’s satisfied, he yells...
TAYLOR
Help! Come quick!
EXT. KING STREET, CHARLESTON - LATER
Eva and Sara walk down the street. The sun has just risen 
and the morning fog is just lifting. The only people out 
are those who are setting up market stands.
SARA
Why are we out this early? No one 
shops this early. No one is even 
open.
Eva walks quickly and Sara struggles to keep up.
EVA
You see this is why you can’t be a 
whore. You have no clue how this 
world works.
SARA
Bullshit. I know more than enough.
EVA
Watch your mouth. You’ve got no 
idea.
They stop in front of Lulu’s, a a high-end dressmaker’s 
store.
SARA
Well then, teach me.
62.
Eva looks at Sara’s face. She stands strong and her 
expression is indignant. 
EVA
Fine, but you won’t like it. Now, 
get yourself together and keep 
quiet while we’re in here.
INT. LULU’S 
Eva and Sara enter. Lulu lays on her chaise lounge. Sara 
scrunches her nose at the sight of all the frills.
A small bark when Lulu sees Eva. 
Jeanette comes to the front.
JEANETTE
Eva, darling! So good to see you 
again. 
She looks at Sara with delight.
JEANETTE
Ah! And who is this jolie fille?
She grabs Sara’s face between her hands. Sara looks as if 
she might bite her. Eva puts a firm hand on Sara’s 
shoulder.
EVA
This is Sara. She is staying with 
us... for now.
Eva and Sara look at each other.
JEANETTE
Magnifique! You want me to make 
her a dress, yes?
EVA
Oui, s'il vous plaît. 
Jeanette looks excitedly at Sara. She quickly turns 
around and grabs a giant pink bow. She puts it up to 
Sara’s body. Jeanette’s face is that of a child’s on 
Christmas.
JEANETTE
Pink?!
Sara, confused as to whether she should vomit or murder 
first, looks at Eva in despair.
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EVA
Perhaps not. I was thinking a 
light blue.
SARA
Sure, but no bows.
Jeanette looks hurt. She gently places the bow down on 
her table and sighs.
JEANETTE
Okay. When do you need it?
EVA
By the end of the week. 
Jeanette nods and walks behind her table to write the 
orders down.
EVA
And Jeanette, I’ll need you to 
make five others for her. No pink, 
just to be safe.
Eva winks at Jeanette. They take care of payment at the 
counter.
Sara bored of this now, goes over to play with Lulu. Lulu 
stares at her intensely, and her tail slowly starts to 
wag. We see Sara smile for the first time.
EXT. KING STREET, CHARLESTON
Sara and Eva walk past shops and vendors. Eva parts the 
crowds of people as she walks down the street. She drinks 
in the ugly looks that are shot her way. Eva brims with 
pride. She turns to Sara.
EVA
This is why we go early before 
anyone is out.
Sara scoffs.
SARA
Just so you don’t get snubbed by 
some snooty wives?
EVA
No. Actually, I enjoy that.
Eva smirks. 
64.
EVA
Look at these people. They’re not 
here to buy things or run errands.
Eva looks around at the immaculately dressed wealthy that 
surround her.  
EVA
They’re here to be seen. We get up 
early so we can get things done. 
And then we come out here to be 
seen doing nothing. But most 
importantly, we are not seen when 
we’re doing something. 
Sara stops for a moment and it starts to sink in.
SARA
That’s the most idiotic thing I’ve 
ever heard.
Eva laughs.
EVA
My, we do have a ways to go with 
you.
They keep walking. Eva clocks a grimy MAN (30) that has 
been trailing them for a bit. He’s approaching them more 
quickly. Eva pulls Sara closer to her. She whispers.
EVA
Whatever I do, just follow my 
lead. And stay behind me.
SARA
What?
Sara looks up at Eva confused and a little frightened.
Eva turns off the street down an ally between two 
buildings. Sara looks at her again.
EVA
It’s a shortcut.
Eva looks in the reflection of the glass store window 
they pass to see him following them down the alley.
EXT. ALLEY
It’s quiet save for his footsteps following behind. Eva 
stops walking. He approaches from behind. 
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She turns quickly and knees him in the balls. He bends 
over in pain. It’s just enough for her to push him 
against the brick wall. She pulls a knife from her sleeve 
and holds it to his throat. 
EVA
You one of Taylor’s?
MAN
Hey lady, I was just walking.
She pushes the blade into him enough to draw a small 
amount of blood.
EVA
I’ll slit your goddamn throat 
right here. 
MAN 
Okay! Okay! I’m just supposed to 
find out about the girl. 
Eva looks back quickly at Sara. Eva covers the man’s 
mouth and whispers in his ear as she drags the knife 
slightly up his face.
EVA
You tell him that if he wants me 
he can come get me himself.
There are tears in the man’s eyes. Eva pushes him into 
the wall and stakes a step back.
EVA
Go.
He runs. She wipes the blade of her knife and puts it 
back up her sleeve. 
EVA
Fuckin pussy.
She shakes her head. She puts her arm around Sara.
EVA
Come on let’s get you back.
Sara is in shock, like she just saw a superhero in real 
life.
SARA
Holy fucking mother.
Eva smiles a little.
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EVA
Watch your mouth.
INT. EDEN BROTHEL – PARLOR - LATER
Joe stands behind the bar and laughs with Eva. She has 
the books out and next to her a stack of cash. The joy is 
palpable. At last a victory. 
Oliver barges in the door, somewhat out of breath. 
OLIVER
Did you sign a contract with 
Kitty?
EVA
No, it was a ‘gentleman’s’ 
agreement so to speak. I’m on my 
way to give her the cash now.
She rolls her eyes and takes a shot.
EVA
Tell her to calm her tits okay.
OLIVER
She’s dead.
The laughter stops. Eva grows cold.
EVA
What?
Joe pours three doubles. Eva downs one. Oliver reaches 
for one of them. Joe stops him and slides the next one 
over to Eva. 
OLIVER
Dead. Deceased. Gone. I have to 
call the coroner. So, please, tell 
me you have something in writing 
that is gonna give you this place. 
Eva looks at her hard earned money, shocked. 
EVA
No...I, we agreed that if I could 
get the money to her by tomorrow 
that she’d give me the deed. 
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JOE
It doesn’t matter though because 
Oliver will get it in the Will, 
right? 
Joe turns to Oliver, hopeful.
JOE
So, you can just sell it to her 
after all the paperwork is worked 
out?
Oliver hangs his head.
OLIVER
Unfortunately not. I married in. 
Now that she’s gone, it all goes 
to her son.
Joe and Eva look at him in utter despair.
Oliver takes the whisky off the bar top and drinks from 
the bottle.
INT. KITTY’S PLANTATION- BEDROOM - LATER
Judge Taylor stands over Kitty’s bed. He holds her hand, 
an sighs.
TAYLOR
Oh, Mama. Guess it finally got to 
you.
Oliver cringes. Taylor covers her face with the sheet, 
and turns to Oliver.
TAYLOR
Well, what you got for me? 
They walk out of the bedroom and into the foyer.
INT. KITTY’S PLANTATION - FOYER 
OLIVER
Not sure yet. I have to go 
everything and hand it over to the 
lawyer tomorrow. 
TAYLOR
Ha. Formalities and what not. I 
get it. I’m sure I can speed it 
along on my end. 
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Oliver forces a soft smile.
OLIVER
Much appreciated.
Taylor starts to walk out of the house.
TAYLOR
Oh, Oliver. I wanted to thank you 
for keeping her company in these 
last years. I think she enjoyed 
your... gentle presence. Hell of a 
difference from my daddy.
Taylor winks at Oliver and leaves.
INT. EDEN BROTHEL – PARLOR - LATER
Joe and Eva sit at the bar. They’re in the middle of 
their first argument.
JOE
Just take it and leave. It’s 
enough to get out of here.
EVA
It’s not enough to set up a whole 
new life.
JOE
It’s a start. You’ll figure 
something out. You always do.
EVA
No. This place is mine. I built 
it. I don’t give a damn, I’ll do 
what I have to. 
Joe sighs. He walks over to the fire place. He looks 
around at the circus-like grandeur of Eden. 
JOE
You done a fine job. But it’s time 
to go. 
EVA
Fuck you. I’ve been cowering to 
him my whole life. What’s it got 
me?
JOE
I just want what’s best for you.
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She’s defensive now. She looks at Joe as if their 
strangers.
EVA
What happened to being here 
indefinitely? Whose side are you 
on Joe? 
JOE
Eva.. I’m always on your side. 
EVA
Then act like it.
Eva walks upstairs, leaving Joe alone. 
INT. STAIRS OF EDEN 
Eva storms up the steps angrily. She misses a step and 
falls. 
EVA
Goddamn it.
She’s fine, just pissed off. 
INT. EDEN BROTHEL – THIRD FLOOR BEDROOM
Eva hears moaning outside a door she is passing. She 
stops dead in her tracks. She hears a giggle. She rolls 
her eyes, and opens the door.
She finds Sara and one of the new girls, ALICE (20), in 
bed. They’re both naked. Sara is on all fours and Alice 
is pretending to fuck her from behind. Sara is making a 
ridiculous noise. 
EVA
(in French)
What the hell is going on here?
Sara jumps up and immediately looks guilty. Alice speaks 
in broken English, with a French accent.  
ALICE
She want to learn. So I teach her 
fake pleasure noise.
Eva SMACKS Alice across the face.
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EVA
You do nothing without my 
permission.
Alice nods, trying not to cry. Eva turns to Sara.
EVA
Why are you naked?
SARA
She said I needed to get 
comfortable with my body.
ALICE
She is beautiful girl. 
Eva grabs Sara’s clothes off the floor and then grabs 
Sara’s arm. 
EVA
Get your fucking clothes on. 
SARA
Get your hands off me old lady!
Eva whips around and gets eye to eye with Sara. 
EVA
Say it again. 
Sara cowers. Eva yells.
EVA
Say it again!
Sara’s eyes well up with tears.
SARA
Why won’t you let me learn? I’m 
not some little girl. Let me work!
EVA
You still don’t get it, do you? 
This is not what you want! This is 
not some getaway pleasure house 
for lost girls. This is a 
business, and it’s not about you. 
SARA
No, you don’t get it. You think 
you’re the only one here with 
ideas and plans. You’re not the 
only woman in the world who wants 
to do it on her own. Wake up. 
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It’s a man’s world, and it’s not 
about you.
Sara’s comment hits Eva head on, and Eva recoils. Eva 
looks at Alice and then back at Sara. Eva’s eyes grow 
cold and sharklike once more. 
EVA
Fine. This is what you want. You 
start tomorrow night. Better hope 
you can keep up. Alice, you’re 
responsible for her. 
Eva slams the door as she walks out. 
Sara looks at Alice, who gives her a warm smile. Sara 
looks down at the floor. 
INT. EDEN- EVA’S BEDROOM 
Eva collapses into her chair. She stares at the safe by 
her vanity. She rests her head back and takes a deep 
breath. A QUICK KNOCK. The door opens. Eva begrudgingly 
opens her eyes. Sasha stands with her arms crossed.
EVA
What?
SASHA
Did I just hear you say that Sara 
was starting tomorrow?
EVA
Yeah, congratulations, you get the 
baby whore you wanted.
Sasha is indignant. 
SASHA
You can start giving me a bigger 
cut then, for coming up with good 
ideas. I’m losing enough business 
as it is to these exotic ratbags.
Eva has reached her breaking point. She stands ready to 
fight.
EVA
I would have. I would have left 
the whole place to you. 
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If you had gotten your head out of 
your ass just long enough to see 
that I was trying to help you, you 
could’ve had it all. In a year we 
would have had more money than 
God. I would’ve left and you 
could’ve had it.
Sasha is taken aback.
EVA
I was this close to buying this 
place out. And now Taylor will 
have it all by the end of the 
week. 
SASHA
Taylor?
EVA
Kitty’s dead and Taylor gets it 
all. 
Sasha is dumbstruck. The room seems so much smaller than 
it was before.
EVA
Don’t worry, I know how much you 
love sucking his dick so I’m sure 
this switch won’t be hard for you. 
Just remember, when you’re calling 
him Daddy, that you could’ve had 
this place to yourself. 
SASHA
Don’t you get righteous on me now. 
We were in the sack together. As 
far as I’m concerned you’re still 
a whore. 
EVA
Get out.
Eva sits back down in her chair. She looks exhausted. 
Suddenly, the tension between them is gone. Eva can’t 
manage to look at Sasha. Sasha takes a good look around 
the room. She shakes her head.
Sasha leaves. Eva is alone. 
She looks over and sees the navy book that Kitty gave 
her. She begrudgingly grabs the book and opens it up.
73.
On the inside of the cover, written in red shaky ink: 
“Eva ~ don’t lose yourself.”
Another tear runs down her cheek. As she flips through it 
she sees names of men and bulleted lists under them. Old 
black writing in perfect penmanship shows us a younger 
more together Kitty. It seems she didn’t let anything 
slide through unnoticed. Every man is accounted for. 
On the last page: “Lindsay Taylor.”
Written in black, underneath is name: “Destructive, cold, 
hates us all.” 
Eva almost laughs. She keeps reading:
“Forged Law degree”
“Funds embezzled from federal funding used to purchase 
plantation. Documents in Oliver’s desk.”
“Had his wife killed after she fled to Savannah”
In a shaky red is written one more thing:
“He thinks he knows more than you, and it will be his 
undoing. Don’t forget who really runs this town. - K”
Eva smiles. She’s got him. She locks the book away in her 
vanity drawer. 
EXT. MARKET STREET, CHARLESTON - MORNING
The fog is lifting. Early morning vendors begin their 
day. Taylor is walking briskly toward the slave market. 
From behind a corner, Sasha appears. She’s dressed well 
and looks presentable, so much so that we almost don’t 
recognize her. Taylor is startled. He looks around to 
make sure no one of importance is there to see them.
SASHA
Sorry to bother you, Judge. 
TAYLOR
I’m in a rush darlin’.
He continues to walk. Sasha keeps up. Taylor pays her no 
attention.
SASHA
Would you have time to talk about 
some business?
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TAYLOR
Tonight.
SASHA
Well the way I hear it, we’ve only 
got a few more nights together 
before you’re really the boss man.
Taylor stops.
TAYLOR
Now, where would you hear 
something like that?
Sasha senses herself gaining ground and instantly becomes 
more confident. The interaction becomes almost 
flirtatious.
SASHA
People talk. I was thinking that 
you might want someone... less 
resistant to manage the girls. 
I’ve got all the experience 
needed. We could be quite the duo.
Taylor considers this for a moment. He’s intrigued.
TAYLOR
What’s your terms?
SASHA
Fifteen percent off total and 
complete say in management. 
Taylor seems impressed.
TAYLOR
You really think you can handle 
all that.
Sasha bullshits him.
SASHA
I do all the real work already, 
Eva is more of a figurehead. Just 
happened to be the closest to 
Kitty. 
Taylor sizes her up. He considers.
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TAYLOR
You can have ten percent off the 
earnings of the girls, not total 
profit, and any hiring or major 
changes have to be okayed by me.
Sasha doesn’t even think. She puts out her hand for a 
hand shake.
SASHA
Deal.
Taylor does not reciprocate. He checks his pocket watch 
and tips his hat slightly.
TAYLOR
Good.
Taylor walks away leaving Sasha with her hand still 
awkwardly posed. She pulls it back out of embarrassment 
and smooths back her hair. She forces a smile as a MOTHER 
(30) and SON (7) walk down the street. She tries to act 
dignified, as if she belongs. 
SASHA
Morning!
The little boy smiles at her. The mother pulls him closer 
to him as they walk past her. She doesn’t even 
acknowledge Sasha. Sasha is deflated. 
INT. EDEN BROTHEL – PARLOR - NIGHT
Men sit around the tables smoking cigars. 
Judge Taylor walks in with an unfamiliar man, WILLIAM 
(26), debonair and cool like the other side of the 
pillow.  Time slows down when we look at him. Rihanna’s 
Desperado is his theme song. He’s the kind of handsome 
that reads “DANGER”. 
Taylor leans over and whispers something to William.
INT. EDEN - SECOND FLOOR – LOUNGE 
The girls are scattered around the lounge. Sara stands 
with them in entirely too much makeup for a thirteen year-
old. There’s a buzz of excitement in the air. 
Eva walks in. She and Sasha exchange a glance. The feud 
seems to be over. 
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Sasha looks entirely too happy for Eva’s liking. Eva gets 
the girls’ attentions and speaks dryly.
EVA
What a special evening, little 
miss makes her debut.
The girls whistle and laugh. Sara swallows hard.
Eva looks at her and sees that Sara is not her usual 
boisterous confident self. For a moment, Eva looks like 
she might regret her decision. Her moment of conscience 
is interrupted by...
SASHA
Taylor’s Yankee friend is here 
tonight. 
Eva is caught off guard.
EVA
Oh.
SASHA
Don’t clamor over him ladies, he’s 
handsome, but if you’re fighting 
over him then you’re gonna lose 
money elsewhere.
Eva is confused by Sasha’s sudden fiscal clarity. 
EVA
Yes. That’s right. 
The girls react subtly. They too are confused by the 
dynamic. 
SASHA
Line up, pussies. We’ve got work 
to do.
Sasha turns to Eva.
SASHA
You should probably head down 
there now.
The girls watch. Sasha has her shit together. Eva does 
not. She walks away, her head spinning.
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INT. EDEN BROTHEL – PARLOR
William is now surrounded by men, all entranced by his 
charisma, despite his Yankee blood. Oliver sits at the 
bar by Joe and watches William. Joe pours him half a 
whiskey and fills the rest with water when Oliver isn’t 
looking.
Eva saunters in, her “show face” on. She smiles.
EVA
Welcome to Eden.
The girls walk out on the catwalk above and strike a 
pose. William speaks under his breath to Taylor.
WILLIAM
This is an experience.
A Cheshire Cat smile comes across Taylor’s face.
TAYLOR
All mine by the end of the week.
William returns the look. 
EVA
We have a very new girl tonight. 
You might even say it’s her first 
time, but to see her you have to 
have a red chip.
The men look interested. 
WILLIAM
What if we don’t have a red chip?
EVA
Then see me privately to see if 
you can afford one.
Eva smiles her million dollar smile, but it seems to take 
more effort than ever before. 
EVA
Enjoy.
Joe pours her a vodka tonic. His face stoic. The men 
crowd her, asking to talk about the red chips. 
EVA
Henry, Thomas, and Jacob. Take up 
payment with Oliver. Not you, 
Caleb. You still owe me. 
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Caleb shamefully walks back to his seat. Oliver takes the 
men towards the door to discuss payment. 
OLIVER
I only have one chip to give away. 
Who wants it the most?
A bidding war begins. Oliver’s eyes connect with Eva’s. 
They smile.
Taylor and William approach her interrupting the 
telepathic celebration between Eva and Oliver. 
WILLIAM
A pleasure..
Eva cuts him off.
EVA
You must be the Yankee.
William laughs.
TAYLOR
Now, Miss Moore. He’s alright, 
he’s a sympathizer. He just lives 
in New York.
EVA
No loyalty, I see.
Eva narrows her eyes at him while she takes a sip of her 
drink. Cat and Mouse. William smiles.
WILLIAM
You are a firecracker. I was born 
here in Charleston, just moved to 
New York when I was a baby with my 
mama.
Eva pulls out a cigarette. William lights it for her.
EVA
You look like you don’t have the 
chip you want.
TAYLOR
I thought, seeing as he’s a guest, 
he could just have my chip for the 
night.
EVA
That’s very generous of you. 
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TAYLOR
I’ve got some business to tend to 
anyway.
Eva struggles to hide an involuntary grimace. She looks 
at William.
EVA
Seems like you’re in luck, 
William.
William, as if a child, saunters to the stairs and turns 
back to look at Taylor. He salutes Taylor in jest. 
WILLIAM
See ya on the other side.
William runs up the stairs. Eva is not impressed. Taylor 
finds it endearing.
TAYLOR
Wish I had that kind of energy 
again.
Eva forces a smile.
TAYLOR
All these years. All those men. 
You must be tired too.
He puts his hand on the back of her neck. He touches the 
red choker necklace.
Eva pulls away from him. She can’t hide the anger in her 
face. She holds the red stone close to her neck. Mine. 
Taylor smirks, enjoying her discomfort.
TAYLOR
At least retirement isn’t far off.
Eva’s anger morphs into confusion.
TAYLOR
When Sasha takes over, do you want 
to stick around for awhile and 
phase out? Or would you prefer to 
leave immediately.
Taylor relights his cigar. He smiles. Smoke is 
practically coming out of Eva’s ears. She finishes her 
drink. Joe immediately looks nervous. He puts one hand on 
the shotgun under the bar, and pours vodka into the glass 
with another.
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Taylor senses the tension, takes the shot of vodka, and 
slams the drink down. He winks at Eva.
TAYLOR
See you tomorrow. Oh, and send 
that Yankee boy back to me when 
he’s done. We’ve got business to 
attend to and between us, I don’t 
think he can handle his liquor 
yet.
He’s about to go but she grabs his arm stopping him. She 
speaks in hushed tones. Acid drips out of her mouth.
EVA
Inherit that plantation did you?
TAYLOR
Excuse me?
EVA
Oh. I was just trying to put 
together how a fake lawyer makes 
enough to buy a plantation like 
that.
TAYLOR
Careful, Miss Moore. Best not to 
upset a Judge.
EVA
You gonna have me killed, or do I 
need to run away first.
This takes Taylor by surprise. Shock and anger read over 
his face. Joe looks like he hasn’t taken a breath.
EVA
My silence should be enough to buy 
this place? Don’t you think. You 
know, I’ve got a real knack for 
headlines.
Taylor looks over at Curtis still playing cards. 
TAYLOR
Maybe for headlines, but not for 
blackmail. 
Taylor tips his hat and leaves.
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INT. EDEN BROTHEL – SECOND FLOOR 
William stands in the room with a group of girls around 
him. This is his candy store. Each women is more 
beautiful than the last. He is smug, clearly having the 
pick of the lot of them.
A delicate song from the piano starts to play. He moves 
the girls out of the way to see Sara playing. He is 
entranced. Sara pretends not to notice his attention. He 
floats toward her, and sits next to her on the bench.
Sasha watches her from a corner.
The music from the piano swells and transitions into 
current party music.
Men and women scatter the room. Some girls give strip 
teases. Others straddle men on couches. One leads a guy 
upstairs. Whisky, smoke, and lust fill the air.
Sara views it all with infatuation. William looks over at 
her and runs both hands through her hair. He sits her on 
top of the piano. Sara brims with pride. He stands over 
her and pulls her head back with her hair. Sara sees 
herself in the ceiling mirror. She’s in love.
INT. EDEN BROTHEL – GROUND FLOOR – PARLOR
The room is tense, and almost completely empty save for a 
few men at a poker table with Oliver, who is becoming 
louder as he drinks more and more. Eva and Joe stand at 
the bar in silence. 
It is interrupted by Oliver being punched in the face. 
CHARLES (35) and dashingly handsome, stands over him, 
having delivered the blow.
CHARLES
Goddamn sodomite!
Everyone looks at Charles blankly. He stares back in a 
panic. Oliver scrambles up, checking his jaw to make sure 
he’s okay.
OLIVER
What the hell?
CHARLES
He tried to hold my hand! I ain’t 
no gal-boy.
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Charles looks back at Oliver. Joe and Eva look at Oliver, 
worried. Oliver plays it cool.
OLIVER
Jesus, I was trying to grab your 
cards and make you show them. 
Oliver shakes his head, and walks toward the stairs.
OLIVER
You’ve had enough Charles, I’m not 
gonna fight you back. Let’s just 
go our separate ways.
Eva looks at Oliver sternly. It’s as if she’s hissing 
with her eyes. Oliver looks apologetic, and walks down 
stairs.
CHARLES
Come on, let’s get out of here.
Charles and the two other men leave. The parlor is empty. 
You can hear the party upstairs.
We can see Eva’s mind running a mile a minute. She 
reaches for her glass. Joe reaches for it at the same 
time. Their hands linger on each others. They look at 
each other.
The tension of their argument still remains. But Joe, 
seeing Eva in work mode even in the face of total 
collapse, stares at her apologetically. 
She sees. He’s so fucking cowboy cool. Toothpick in his 
mouth and rolled up sleeves.
Lightening strikes. They’re each other’s missing half.
JOE
Hey. Fuck ‘em.
The best version of an apology Eva could’ve ever hoped 
for.
She sits on top of the bar and turns around to face him. 
Joe grabs her and kisses her as if it’s their final 
goodbye. They separate and gauge each other’s reactions. 
Eva gets off the bar and pushes him into the wall. They 
kiss again, desperate for each other. A few glasses and a 
bottle falls off the wall. Joe manages to catch the 
bottle.
We watch the glass shatter as ..
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INT. EDEN - BEDROOM - THIRD FLOOR 
...an identical glass shatters on the floor of the 
bedroom. We see that William has dropped it. He’s 
drinking  straight from the bottle. It drips down his 
face. He slams the bottle down on the table. His face has 
changed. He is no longer cool and charming. He is 
unhinged. 
A frightened Sara sits on the bed. Sweat has started to 
bead on her forehead. Her eyes dart toward the door. She 
wants out.
William comes toward her quickly, evil in his eyes. He 
wipes whisky from his mouth.
WILLIAM
I can’t wait to carve you up.
INT. EDEN - PARLOR
The top of Eva’s dress is pushed down. Joe kisses and 
bites down her neck as Eva starts to unbutton his pants. 
He pushes her into the bar as...
INT. EDEN - BEDROOM - THIRD FLOOR
...William throws Sara against the wall. She collapses 
down.
SARA
No.
He struts toward her. He looks like the Devil.
WILLIAM
I knew this was your first time, 
but I didn’t think you’d be so 
good.
Sara is terrified and confused.
SARA
Stop. I don’t like this.
A chill of pleasure runs down William’s spine.
WILLIAM
I love it when they fight.
Sara is in tears as he picks her up by her neck and holds 
her to the wall.
84.
He smirks. He takes a broken piece of glass and cuts a 
line down her cheek. Her screams are silent. Her tears 
mix with the blood from the gash and run down her face. 
William flicks his tongue like a snake on her cheek and 
licks the blood off of her. He laughs.
WILLIAM
Virgins always taste sweeter.
He throws her on the bed, and climbs on top of her. He 
holds her down, and puts his pointer finger over her 
mouth.
WILLIAM
Shh shh. Don’t scream okay, 
because I don’t want anyone 
interrupting us.
Sara’s eyes dart back and forth. She opens her mouth to 
scream. William puts the side of his hand in her mouth. 
WILLIAM
You’re being very bad, Ms. Sara.
He pushes her dress up and rips off her bloomers. We hear 
the ripping of fabric. Tears stream down her face. She 
tries to bite into his hand.
William stops and holds the piece of glass up. He trails 
it up her leg not cutting her just letting her know that 
it’s there.
WILLIAM
If you hurt me, I’ll ruin you. 
Sara squirms and shakes her head. Suddenly she goes 
quiet. William stops. He takes his hand out of her mouth. 
She stares at him in silence. She whispers.
SARA
I won’t scream. I won’t make a 
noise, I swear. Just don’t do 
that.
She looks at the glass. He puts the piece of glass down 
by her pillow. He stays on top of her, and reaches under 
her dress.
WILLIAM
Good girl.
Sara looks over at the glass. She puts her hands by her 
head to cover it. She suffers through a few seconds, and 
slowly grasps the glass in her hand. 
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She waits, and looks into his monstrous eyes. Quickly and 
sharply, she takes the glass and shoves it into his neck. 
He puts his hands to his throat and scoots back. Sara 
speedily stands on the bed and pushes all of her body 
weight into leaning him back, where she shoves it further 
into his artery. He gasps. He manages to push her off the 
bed and she lands with a thud.
INT. EDEN - PARLOR 
A loud thud is heard from above Eva and Joe. They both 
stop and look at each other. They know every sound that 
comes from that floor and that is not one of them.
INT. EDEN - BEDROOM - THIRD FLOOR
William pulls the glass out of his neck, and blood gushes 
out. He stumbles toward the door but drops before he can 
get there.
INT. EDEN - PARLOR 
A flash of worry and recognition comes across Eva’s face. 
She gasps.
EVA
Sara!
Eva pulls up the top of her dress as she hurriedly walks 
up the stairs. Joe follows her.
INT. EDEN- OUTSIDE BEDROOM DOOR - THIRD FLOOR
Eva tries to opening the door but it’s blocked. Joe and 
Eva pound on the door. Oliver runs up to meet them. 
BANG.
A gunshot is heard from outside. Oliver looks at Joe and 
Eva. Joe and Eva stay there. Oliver runs downstairs.
INT. EDEN - BEDROOM - THIRD FLOOR
A chair blocks the door from opening.
EVA (O.S.)
Let us in.
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Sara sits on a bed alone. Tears stream down her face. Her 
cheek is cut and bleeding. She chokes back tears.
SARA
You’re gonna be so pissed. 
INT. EDEN - OUTSIDE BEDROOM DOOR- THIRD FLOOR
Joe, Eva, and Oliver look at each other desperately 
concerned.
SARA (O.S.)
I’m sorry.
Eva starts to panic.
JOE
We won’t be upset. I promise. Just 
let us in. 
Eva whispers to Joe.
EVA
This is ridiculous, just break 
down the door!
Joe holds up a hand to Eva telling her to wait. We hear 
the chair being moved. 
A beat.
Joe slowly opens the door.
EXT. EDEN
Oliver opens the door and runs down the steps into the 
street. It’s dark. A lamppost shines just enough light to 
see someone laying face down on the ground.
Oliver gets closer. The man in the street has been shot 
twice in the back. Oliver rolls him over.
OLIVER
Oh my God! 
It’s Curtis. He’s gasping for air. Oliver holds him, as 
he dies.
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INT. EDEN - BEDROOM - THIRD FLOOR 
Eva and Joe close the door behind them. The room gets 
smaller as we see the blood all over Sara and the 
mattress. 
William. Dead. With broken glass sticking into his neck. 
A pool of blood surrounds him.
SARA
I... I didn’t mean to. 
She starts to cry again. Eva rushes to her. She holds 
Sara. Tears form in Eva’s eyes. 
EVA
I should have never...
JOE
What happened?
Now, Eva is the one to put her hand up to tell him to 
wait. Eva sits Sara up, and wipes tears away from her 
face and the blood from her cheek. 
EVA
Are you hurt besides this?
Sara meekly shakes her head. She chokes back tears as she 
speaks.
SARA
He just cut me and then I...I just 
didn’t want him to hurt me. My dad 
used to sometimes but not like 
that. And I thought that this 
would be different. If it wasn’t 
him.
Sara lets go and starts sobbing. Eva holds her.
JOE
How could you have done this?
SARA
I’m sorry.
Joe is stern, almost unfeeling, but ultimately 
disappointed.
JOE
Not you.
He looks at Eva.
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JOE
You did this? After everything?
He looks disgusted. Eva is hurt, but stays focused on 
Sara. Her voice breaks a little.
EVA
This is my fault, Sara. I’m sorry. 
Don’t worry, I’ll fix it.
Eva holds Sara into her as Sara cries. Joe looks at her.
JOE
It’s too late to fix her. She’ll 
end up just like you. 
Tears roll down Eva’s cheeks. Joe leaves. Eva hugs Sara 
tighter.
Oliver meets Joe in the door frame.
OLIVER
Curtis is dead in the street. Shot 
twice in the back.
Joe and Eva look at each other.
JOE
Just couldn’t keep your cool could 
you? That temper has cost you two 
lives today. Was it worth it?
Joe slams the door on the way out.
INT. EDEN - EVA’S BEDROOM - LATER
Sara is cleaned up in a fresh white sleeping mock. She is 
tucked into Eva’s bed with pillows surrounding her. Eva 
sits in her chair, heartbroken.
Eva collects the book from her vanity. She holds the book 
close to her as she goes to leave. She stops at the door 
and looks back at Sara. 
Eva walks out leaving the door open. She comes back with 
Claire. Claire sits in the chair, and Eva leaves closing 
the door gently behind her. This is all done in absolute 
silence. The baby is sleeping.
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INT. EDEN - BEDROOM - THIRD FLOOR
Eva walks in to see a still bloody mess on the sheets of 
the mattress and William’s dead body on the floor. Joe, 
God bless him, is on his hands and knees scrubbing the 
floors. 
Eva steps over Dead William. Joe doesn’t look up at her, 
he keeps scrubbing. Eva is desperately grasping for 
straws. She starts stripping the sheets.
EVA
What should we do with him?
Joe pauses, and looks over at William.
JOE
Your call.
She can’t stand it anymore.
EVA
He deserved to die, Joe.
He snaps back.
JOE
It’s not about him. The Judge 
isn’t screwing around here, Eva. 
He’s coming for you. This isn’t 
some chess match anymore. I’ve 
never known you to be this 
careless.
Eva comes to his side.
EVA
I know, okay? I’m sorry. I can’t 
turn back time. I’ll protect that 
girl till the day she dies. I owe 
it to her. We’re going. We’re 
gonna deal with this, and then 
we’re going. Wherever. As far away 
as we can.
Eva takes the scrub brush out of his hand. Joe looks her 
in the eye.
EVA
I wish I could tell you that I 
could do this on my own and you 
can do whatever you want. But I 
can’t. I can’t do this on my own, 
and I do need you. Come with us. 
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You don’t have to love me or even 
like me, but be there for Sara. We 
might just have a shot at being 
normal.
Eva is clearly distraught and emotionally drained. Joe 
looks at her with sympathy. He half laughs.
JOE
Normal? How are you gonna manage 
that?
Joe’s eyes float toward the body. They still have a big 
problem to solve.
EXT. KITTY’S PLANTATION - JUST BEFORE DAWN
It’s cold. Joe drives the horse to pull the carriage. We  
can see his breath. They hit a tree root on the driveway.
INT. CARRIAGE
As the carriage bumps over the root, Eva and Dead William 
bump up from their seats. Dead William lands across Eva’s 
lap.
EVA
Get off!
She disgustedly tries to move him over, but dead weight 
is a real bitch.
EXT. KITTY’S PLANTATION - CARRIAGE HOUSE AROUND BACK
Joe pulls in. He gets off his platform and pets the good 
horse. He opens the carriage door to find Eva struggling 
to get Dead William off. Joe smiles.
JOE
Should I leave you two alone?
Eva stops what she’s doing and looks at Joe. She speaks 
in hushed tones.
EVA
Are you serious? Just help me get 
him out.
Together, they manage to carry Dead William out of the 
carriage and toward the Carriage House.
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They drop his body beside the stable. Oliver retrieves 
shovels from the carriage and tosses one to Eva.
They start to dig. It’s tough even to break the ground.
Moments of grueling silence before...
EVA
Where should we go? North?
JOE
Not a chance, this war is about to 
explode any day now. West, I 
guess. Too far for them to go 
really. 
EVA
We’d have to start completely 
over. From scratch. As in build an 
actual house.
They’re still struggling to dig, but are making progress 
now.
JOE
You said you wanted a fresh start.
EVA
Train tickets and cash is all we’d 
need I suppose. 
JOE
And new identities. Not hard to 
fake.
Eva looks solemn. The truth hits her square in the face. 
She must flee, not for her reputation, but for her life. 
Joe sees her, for the first time since she was a girl, 
scared.
JOE
How do you feel about Mrs. 
O’Brien?
EVA
O’Brien? Not sure, I could pass 
for Irish.
JOE
Eh, you’ve got the eyes.
They’re still digging. But in hearing this, Eva softens. 
She smiles a little bit.
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EVA
So what are you? Mr. O’Brien?
He looks at her in that Joe way... half sly and half 
serious.
JOE
That’s pretty presumptuous.
Eva’s confidence is once again shattered. Joe smiles 
indicating that he was just joking, but Eva is still 
thrown off.
JOE
I like Hattaway. There was a Mrs. 
Hattaway that used to run a bakery 
a few streets over when we were 
little. She had the best..
EVA
Monkey bread.
JOE
Monkey bread.
Joe stops digging and looks at Eva, suspiciously.
JOE
No way you got your hands on any 
of that. You hardly had enough 
money to buy yourself any real 
food.
Eva smirks.
EVA
Yeah I know. What makes you think 
I bought them?
Joe starts digging again, with more force.
JOE
I can’t believe you.
They’ve made a dent now. It’s shallow, but it’s big 
enough for the body. The two lay down their shovels and 
grab Dead William. Joe shakes his head.
JOE
You could’ve shared.
EVA
You could’ve asked.
They heave Dead William into the hole and start throw 
dirt on top of him. 
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Joe and Eva both have smiles on their faces. Whatever 
tension there was before is gone now, they’re just Joe 
and Eva. 
INT. BEDROOM - THIRD FLOOR
Sasha walks into the room where William was killed. She 
looks around it with purpose. She’s looking for 
something. 
Instead she finds the bloody sheets that Eva had stripped 
and left on the floor while talking to Joe. Sasha picks 
them up and looks through them.
EXT. KITTY’S PLANTATION 
Oliver comes out and meets Joe and Eva as they’re about 
to leave. He’s slightly peeved.
OLIVER
Did you really bury a body in my 
goddamn back yard? 
EVA
That doesn’t matter now. Oli, 
we’ve got to skip town. You coming 
with us?
Joe gets on the carriage. Oliver is astounded. A dead 
body. Runaways. What the hell is happening?
JOE
We don’t have a lot of time. 
Eva looks at Oliver.
OLIVER
Eva. This is my home. I’m 
unwanted. I can’t be myself. My 
best friend has just died. But I 
love it here. I can’t leave.
Eva implores.
EVA
It’ll be dangerous for you once we 
go.
He cuts her off with full sass.
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OLIVER
Lindsay can suck my cock for all I 
care, I’m staying in this house.
They share a small laugh.
OLIVER
I’ll keep things buttoned down 
here. Try and buy you as much time 
as I can. Whatever you need. I’m 
here.
Eva smiles. They hug, and kiss each other on the cheek. 
She gets in the carriage and they ride away.
INT. EVA’S ROOM - MOMENTS LATER
Sasha opens the door and finds Claire and Sara. 
SASHA
Where’s Eva?
Claire motions to Sara and to be quiet. Sasha disregards 
it. She whispers.
CLAIRE
I don’t know, she went to take 
care of something.
SASHA
Christ almighty, you’re useless.
She slams the door as she leaves.
EXT. BACK OF EDEN
The sun is rising. Sasha walks out the back door with a 
bucket and the bloody sheets. She’s agitated. She goes to 
pump water. She hears Eva’s voice in the distance. 
EVA (O.S.)
It’s almost seven now. 
Sasha turns around to see Eva and Joe walking in the 
front of the house. They look dirty, and they’re carrying 
shovels.
EVA
We can be out today. Let’s just 
grab as much of our shit as we 
can.
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Sasha squints. Something is up. She looks down at the 
sheets. Light bulb.
INT. JUDGE’S OFFICE - LATER
The judge is just settling in and looking over some 
papers.
The door violently opens. Sasha steps in and quickly 
shuts the door behind her. Taylor is aghast.
TAYLOR
What in God’s name are you doing 
here?
SASHA
Your friend ever come back last 
night?
Taylor is deeply confused. Sasha talks as fast as she 
can.
SASHA
I doubt he’ll ever come back. Saw 
Eva this morning with a shovel. 
Last night I found some bloody 
sheets. And there’s a little girl, 
about thirteen, she’s a runaway 
that Eva’s taken in. I think she 
and Joe are about to run off and 
take all the money with them.
Taylor puts his pen down slowly. Sasha’s out of breath by 
this point.
SASHA
That’s kidnapping and theft for 
sure, and you can make a case for 
murder easily.
Taylor’s furrowed brow relaxes. He starts to smile.
TAYLOR
Pull up a chair.
EXT. KITTY’S PLANTATION - DAY
Joe rides up on a single horse. He knocks on the door, 
and then walks straight in.
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INT. KITTY’S PLANTATION
Oliver is coming down the stairs.
JOE
I think we need more help than we 
thought. Eva wants to leave today.
OLIVER
I’d say so. Taylor was just here. 
Thought you might be holding Sara 
captive here.
JOE
What?
OLIVER
Apparently, the lovely Sasha has 
helped him locate her parents and 
they are coming tomorrow to 
collect her.
Joe is starting to panic.
OLIVER
Calm down. He didn’t find that man 
you buried because, blessedly, I 
planted petunias there this 
morning, so he thought I was just 
overturning some dirt.
Joe looks stunned.
OLIVER
You’re welcome. Don’t say I didn’t 
ever give you a hand.
JOE
Thank you. Jesus. We have to leave 
soon. We need new identities, some 
train tickets, and I don’t know 
what else.
Joe is still panicked. Oliver hands him a knapsack.
OLIVER
Everything you’ll need is in here. 
I had it taken care of this 
morning.
Joe looks inside the bag and then back up at him. He’s in 
disbelief.
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JOE
Thank you. I don’t know what..
OLIVER
Just be safe.
Joe hugs him. It’s a warm embrace.
JOE
See you around.
They nod goodbye and Joe leaves. Oliver stands watching 
him go.
EXT. EDEN - LATER
All the prostitutes walk out the front door carrying 
their bags. Claire and Jolene talk as they hoist their 
stuff over their shoulders.
CLAIRE
I can’t believe she’s kicking us 
out like this. What are we 
supposed to do?
JOLENE
I don’t know. That crazy bitch. 
Had us going on about riches. 
She’s just like Kitty. We 
should’ve listened to Sash.
They walk out, repeatedly picking up stuff they keep 
dropping.
INT. EDEN - EVA’S BEDROOM
Eva and Sara are fervorously packing their bags. They’re 
looking through drawers, and overturning things. This 
truly looks like the packing of a fugitive.
Joe walks in.
JOE
I saw you sent the girls packing?
Eva keeps packing.
EVA
Big fan of the scorched earth 
tactic. Think I’m gonna let Sasha 
inherit all genius? She wants it 
she can start from the ground up.
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Eva throws some clothes to Sara who catches them 
effortlessly and packs them. They’re in perfect 
synchronicity.
Joe steps in and stops the working machine.
EVA
What?
JOE
Taylor knows about Sara. He’s 
gonna get you on kidnapping and 
murder. Her parents are coming 
tomorrow.
SARA
What? No!
EVA
We’ll be out of here tomorrow. 
Joe. You’re slowing me down.
She tries to step around him. He stops her again.
JOE
The train doesn’t leave till 
seven. He’ll get to us before 
then.
Eva thinks.
EVA
I know Taylor. He won’t do it till 
six. When everyone is home so they 
can see. We’ll only have to hide 
out for an hour maybe. We can 
handle that. Lets get our luggage 
to the train station now and it’ll 
be there for when we board.
Joe looks at her. He’s almost in pain. There’s too much 
at risk.
JOE
You sure?
EVA
Trust me.
She kisses him on the cheek, and returns to packing. 
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EXT. EDEN - LATER
Joe, Eva, and Sara get into the carriage. Eva gets one 
foot in and then...
EVA
Shit.
Joe looks at her in panic.
EVA
The money! I forgot to get the 
cash!
JOE
Damn it Eva! Forget it. We have to 
go.
EVA
You want to go cross country 
without any cash?
They look at each other. Sara is caught in between.
EVA
Go on ahead. I’ll catch up with 
you.
JOE
Not a chance in Hell. Let’s go. 
I’ll help you.
The three of them disembark and return into Eden.
INT. EDEN
Joe walks through and out the back. Sara stands, not sure 
of what to do. Eva is on a mission. She moves the Judge’s 
chair out of the way and knocks on the floor boards.
Joe comes back in with a crowbar. He hands it to Eva who 
starts trying to get up the floor boards.
JOE
Sara, go stand watch.
SARA
For what?
JOE
For a mob probably.
Sara shrugs and heads outside.
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Eva struggles.
EVA
They’re not coming up.
JOE
What do you mean?
She looks at him incredulously. 
EVA
What do you mean “What do I mean”? 
They’re not fucking budging can’t 
you see that.
JOE
Let me do it.
Joe tries to but still struggles. Something has the 
boards stuck together. A sealant of some sort. It’s 
jammed.
JOE
We don’t have time for this.
He motions for Eva to step aside and brut force slams a 
hole through the wood with the crowbar. The wood 
splinters. He throws the crowbar down.
JOE
There.
Eva rolls her eyes. Joe looks proud of himself. She 
fishes around for something underneath the floor. She 
pulls out a burlap bag.
She checks inside it. All the cash is there. Stacks of 
it.
Sara comes running in.
SARA
They’re coming!
 JOE
Who?
SARA
The fucking mob you told me to 
watch for, who do you think?
Eva and Joe look at each other.
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EVA
No. He’s early. It’s only..
Eva checks her pocket watch.
EVA
..six o’clock. Shit.
She looks at Joe.
EVA
Take Sara and go.
JOE
I’m not leaving without you.
EVA
I’ll catch up with you. I’ll 
figure it out.
JOE
No we all go.
EVA
If I come with you now, we’re all 
done for. I’m staying here. It’ll 
give you both a fighting chance. 
I’ll hold them off, buy you some 
time.
EXT. STREETS OF CHARLESTON
The sun sets. Taylor, Sasha, and a tribe of policeman 
march toward Eden.
INT. EDEN - PARLOR
Sara and Joe grab the money bag from Eva. Eva closes her 
eyes. She thinks. Her eyes open, fresh with an idea.
EVA
The wood stack!
They look at her confused.
EVA
There will be too many of them for 
us to avoid. If we burn it, it’ll 
distract them and cover you while 
you run.
She picks up lamps from around the room. 
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EVA
Take the lamp oil. There’s more 
out back. Burn it all.
Sara’s eyes fill with tears. Eva sees.
Eva takes off her red stone necklace and fastens it 
around Sara’s neck. 
EVA
My mama gave me that necklace. She 
told me it was protection so the 
Devil wouldn’t get into my soul. 
Since that day, I’ve caught 
nothing but Hell.
They smile. 
SARA
You’re talking like you’re dying. 
You’re gonna meet us there right?
EVA
Don’t worry. I’ll be there.
Eva can barely look at her. 
She brings her close and kisses the top of her head.
EVA
Now go!
She pushes her away. Sara looks heartbroken, but runs out 
the back like she’s told.
Joe looks at Eva. Their eyes say it all. They kiss 
goodbye. It feels like a million heartbreaks. 
Joe wipes away a tear as heads out back.
EXT. EDEN 
Taylor approaches with Sasha, and his gang of police. 
They stand ready. Taylor calls through the door.
TAYLOR
If you come out now, civilized 
like, this can be the end of it. 
You can walk away with your 
dignity.
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EVA (O.S.)
You can’t expect me to walk 
straight to the noose.
INT. EDEN - PARLOR
Eva pours lamp oil all over the bar and parlor. She’s 
panicked, doing it as fast as she can. 
EXT. EDEN
Taylor gets closer to the door.
TAYLOR
Well, we all make our choices.
EXT. BACK OF EDEN
Joe and Sara sneak out the back and are set to leave. Joe 
sees the police at the front. He whispers.
JOE
Get down.
He and Sara crouch. 
JOE
They’ll see us. Shit.
They stay close the back of Eden. Joe looks around the 
corner again.
As they stay crouched, something catches Sara’s eye. A 
pair of  dead green cat eyes by the woodstacks. We come 
closer to see the pregnant cat Eva once gave milk. She 
lies there unmoving.
Sara gasps. She crawls to it. Joe frowns, and follows 
her. 
JOE
She’s gone Sara. 
Surrounding the cat are newborn kittens.
JOE
Died having them probably.
Sara frantically picks up a kitten and pats it. No 
movement. Joe sighs. We can see his breath in the air.
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SARA
No. 
Tears fall down her face. She picks up each kitten in 
hopes of something. All dead. Joe tries to hurry her 
along. He sees how hurt she is, and tries to comfort her.
JOE
It’s okay, Sara.
SARA
It’s not!
A glimpse of movement from the dead cat. Sara and Joe 
react. Sara slowly reaches toward the cat and pushes it 
gently over. Huddled under her mother, is a small kitten. 
Alive. 
JOE
Quick grab him and warm up.
Sara does as she’s told. Joe looks at the kitten. Sara 
tucks the kitten away in her dress.
INT. EDEN - PARLOR
Eva puts the Judge’s chair back over the hole in the 
floor. She clambers around to the other side of the bar.
TAYLOR (O.S.)
I’m giving you 15 seconds.
EXT. BACK OF EDEN
Joe and Sara are pouring lamp oil around the back of Eden 
and all over the wood stack. She throws it against the 
wall likes he’s an artist with paint. We see a twinkle in 
her eye that had been previously missing. A stack of wood 
against the back wall is where she finishes up. 
EXT. EDEN 
Taylor smirks. Sasha smiles back.
TAYLOR
You’re out of time Miss Moore.
He turns toward Sasha.
TAYLOR
For a whore, she never was easy. 
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EXT. BACK OF EDEN
Joe and Sara stand poised. Joe lights a match and throws 
it into the oil. They run before it can catch.
EXT. EDEN
The fire starts from behind the house. The police are 
tipped off.
POLICEMAN #1
It’s a distraction. She’s already 
out the back!
The police run to the back of Eden. The POLICE CHIEF (40) 
runs with them.
POLICE CHIEF 
Split up! She could have gone 
either way!
Taylor and Sasha remain in front of the building. Taylor 
shakes his head and smiles.
TAYLOR
I’m not falling for that. 
They walk in.
INT. EDEN - PARLOR
Eva stands behind the bar. We can see one hand on the 
shot gun and one on her drink.
Eva takes a sip of her drink, and looks at Sasha while 
speaking to Taylor.
EVA
Don’t I get a last wish?
Taylor pulls his back his jacket to reveal his gun.
TAYLOR
If you’re careful.
Eva pulls out a cigarette. 
EVA
Damn I don’t have a light. 
Lindsay?
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He looks at her with disdain, but he knows he’s won. He 
walks toward her. We see the bar-top looks slick. Taylor 
lights her cigarette for her.
TAYLOR
That’d be Judge Lindsay to you.
EVA
You’re a peach.
TAYLOR
Let’s make it simple. Hand over 
that book, and I’ll let Joe and 
Sara get away.
She exhales, ignoring Taylor and looking straight at 
Sasha. 
EVA
You know Sasha, you are quite 
possibly the filthiest cunt I have 
ever known.
Taylor laughs. Sasha yaps like a Yorkie.
SASHA
You’re a two faced bitch Eva Moore 
and I can’t wait to take over this 
place and have it all to myself. 
I’m so happy to finally see you 
get served the justice you 
deserved.
In a snap decision, Eva looses her cool. She gabs the 
shotgun and blows Sasha away.
The Judge laughs.
EVA
Fuck. That shot was meant for you, 
you rat bastard!
He’s still laughing as he speaks.
TAYLOR
God I can’t wait to hang you. I’m 
gonna watch you swing. I’ll be the 
last person you see before that 
bag goes over your head.
Eva takes another long drag of her cigarette.
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EVA
It was always just between us 
anyhow. From the beginning.
Eva looks at him with cold eyes.
TAYLOR
You can’t rape the willing Miss 
Moore. 
EVA
You know what I never understood, 
and just humor me if you will 
Judge, it is my last supper as 
they say.
Eva pulls out a bottle of vodka, and pours two glasses. 
TAYLOR
Now what’s that?
Taylor sips his drink.
EVA
These girls that work here, they 
do it because of all different 
circumstances. But mostly it’s 
because they don’t have any way to 
make their own money. They don’t 
fit in one way or another in this 
world. So they sell themselves to 
you bit by bit to buy their 
freedom. In a way they are free, 
and all the girls that work for me 
really like what they do. It’s 
easy money, and it reminds us that 
men are weak in a way women are 
not.
Taylor grows stern with the mention of weakness. Eva 
takes another drag.
EVA
And what really gets me is that 
you all think you’re something 
special. You’re all the best. My 
god, 25 years in this business and 
I’ll tell you for sure that 
there’s nothing more fragile than 
a man’s ego. That’s the real 
secret to this place.
She looks around at her once majestic Eden.
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EVA
It wasn’t the glamor. The 
exclusivity got you in here, God 
knows you all love that. But what 
really kept you coming, was my 
girls whispering in your ears that 
you were the best they’d ever had. 
That they wished they could pay 
you. That they wanted to run away 
with you. That your wives were 
crazy for not wanting you...or in 
your case leaving you.
Taylor’s nostrils flare. He’s had enough. Eva’s eyes 
glow.
EVA
You’re all just such pussies.
She finishes her drink. 
EVA
See women aren’t like that, we 
roll with the punches. That’s how 
you survive. You’ve got a whole 
city of women pretending to be 
helpless to protect your ego. If 
they all came to work for me, 
they’d be running this town and 
we’d have you plowing the fields. 
TAYLOR
Well said, for a woman. 
Eva puts her cigarette down in the oil on the bar-top.
The judge is taken by surprise. The fire spreads around 
the bar top and onto the walls. Oliver’s once precious 
curtains burn.   
Eva, hidden by the flames, comes around the bar and 
tackles Taylor. On top of him, she punches him in the 
face a couple times. She’s driven only by rage and 
revenge. 
Taylor flips her off of him and starts to beat the shit 
out of her. This is a brawl in the depths of Hell.
Taylor has had enough. The building is burning around 
them. The catwalk falls, narrowly missing them both.
He pulls his gun, and puts it to her head. 
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TAYLOR
Don’t make me kill you here. You 
deserve to kick in front of a 
crowd.
Eva takes a breath. The room goes quiet as she looks 
around her. To her left she sees the crowbar still laying 
by the Judge’s chair.
Using her remaining strength, she moves her head away 
from the gun, and grabs the crowbar. She slams it into 
Taylor’s head.
He squeezes the trigger, and it hits the floorboard.
He’s stunned. Eva keeps swinging. Finally, in instinct he 
tries to put distance between them. 
Eva stands. Blood and sweat mixed together running down 
her face. A demon in her home. Her eyes reflecting the 
fire around her. She walks after him crowbar in hand. She 
keeps hitting him, knocking the gun out of his hand. 
He whimpers and begs. She stands over him ruthlessly 
bludgeoning him until he makes no noise at all.
At last, she drops the crowbar. She wipes her face as she 
grabs Taylor’s pistol from the floor. She screams from 
her soul as she unloads the lead into him.  
Taylor. Dead at last. The gun clicks. No more bullets. 
She looks around, regaining reason. She must get out.
In a list ditch attempt, we see her try and run through 
the flames.
EXT. EDEN
Eden burns.
EXT. KING STREET, CHARLESTON - MORNING
SUPER: April 10th, 1861
Carriages fill the streets all in one line. A hearse 
carriage leads them up. 
SUPER: Eva Moore has the second longest funeral 
procession in the history of Charleston. Second only to 
John C. Calhoun. 
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Not a soul on the streets. Just carriages. Looking more 
closely, they are empty. 
SUPER: Unable to be seen at a Madam’s funeral, not a 
single person attended her funeral. But out of respect, 
they sent their carriages.
EXT. WILD WEST TOWN - GENERAL STORE - DAY
SUPER: 2 Years Later - Wyoming Territory 
A sunny day. A woman comes out of the general store, 
pushing a baby carriage. 
Same green eyes. Different hair. A little more 
conservatively dressed. Eva.
She wears long gloves, and we can see a hint of burn 
scars on her neck. The sun hits her face. It’s warm, but 
not hot. It’s the perfect day. 
She runs her gloved fingers over part of the door frame. 
She checks her glove. Dust free. Clean. She’s satisfied.
Two women meet her in the doorway. It’s an awkward who’s 
going first sort of thing. They do not snub her. The 
smile widely and look into the carriage, waving to the 
infant.
WOMAN #1
Morning, Mrs. Hattaway! See you 
soon!
As she exits, we see Joe in the store window. He smiles 
looking at her. A black cat sits on the windowsill. 
A pissed of fifteen year old Sara, still wearing the red 
necklace, comes out of the door after her.
SARA
Mama. Do I have to work today? 
EVA
Yes, dear.
SARA
None of the other girls ever have 
to work.
Eva smiles at the precious baby.
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EVA
None of the other girls will 
amount to much. Will they?
(in a baby voice)
Will they?
Sara rolls her eyes and groans.
SARA
What are you punishing me for?
Eva looks at Sara. Neither them have changed much.
EVA
As usual you are missing the 
point. It’s not about you.
Sara starts to protest.
SARA
I don’t want to run a general 
store. I’ve got dreams, ya know?
Eva sympathizes with Sara, she’s just like her after all. 
EVA
You think they’re gonna ever let 
you run the country if you can’t 
even run a store?
SARA
Geez, I’m not talking about that. 
We don’t even vote.
EVA
One day we will. We’ll vote, and 
we’ll run for office, and we’ll 
win. It won’t be me and probably 
not you, but one day there’s gonna 
be a girl just like you. And 
she’ll look back and say, “Thank 
God for that first girl that ran 
that store.”
Eva looks at her sternly. 
SARA
Ughhhhhh. Fine. God, I’ll take it 
out the trash.
Eva motions to the cat. 
EVA
And feed Eva.
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Sara heads back in the store. Eva smiles that million 
dollar smile.
She looks in at Joe.
EVA
Supper’s at six.
He winks at her.
Eva pushes her carriage along. She strolls past the store 
to the next small building. 
A WANTED style poster hangs on a wild west wooden door.
It reads: WANTED: Women For the Cause! Suffragettes to 
Lobby. Meetings on Mondays promptly at Eleven O’ Clock. 
Eva smiles as she props open the door, and rolls her 
carriage in.
A group of twenty women sit at tables chatting. As Eva 
walks in, they come to a hush. She takes her place at the 
front of the room. For a moment it feels like she never 
really left Eden. She’s Eva, and she’s still in charge.
In her ever cool way, she smirks and nods to the door. A 
woman gets up and closes it on us. 
FADE OUT.
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